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The Beaufort: a lounge suit—vigorous, correct, characterful—a_ fine 
example of the sort of clothes that make this a young man’s country! 
You will find this and many other models at your Kuppenheimer dealer’s. 


Price $20 to $45. Now is a good time to see them. 
Specialty of Fractional Sizes and the Foreward model riginated by this House 


Our new Book, Styles for Men, is ready. Your name on a postcard will get it 
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FIRESIDE COMPANIONS 
A reproduction of the Fali Style Book Cover 


You want the new Style Book 


HE man who doesn’t read the Style Book betore 
buying clothes is like the automobilist who doesn’t use 


a guide book on new roads; the other fellow gets there first. 


arx Send your name now; ready about September 1. 


wre Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Good Clothes Makers 


Look in the storé windows for this picture in colors 


September 9, 1/916 


arx 


New York 
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dress beside the brown Oriental 
giant in the blue tights and the 
white Occidental athlete in the 
red. Overhead a lamp threw 
its sinister greenish flare. The 
house became a still, breathless 
thing, for it had sensed a real 
Performers left their 
dressing rooms to stand in the 


contest 


wings and gape 

They sparred for a hold for 
a minute, breaking ground, re- 
treating, advancing, circling, 
making quick unexpected move- 
ments, like dogs at play. Their 
feet pattered on the padded mat 
with a strange, eerie rhythm. 

Once the Turkish 
caught the seaman’s shoulders 
for an instant, but Martin shook 
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him off as a big dog might a 
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One Night a Party of Men Broke Into Marm Perry's Cabin and Made Prisoners of Her and Her Cat 
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re there seemed a cha There was no answer. Mr. Herman continued to stare from the 
reasonable degree of straight ahead. Mr. Ike raised his voice impatiently: deposit 
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f i?) 
UT on one of the streets of lower Manhattan Island - securities for the Stock Excl 
() n the open air, where the brokers freeze in winter irb stat iclans make uy] 
—— frizzle in summen and are driven from their posts year’s losses to the Big B 
by torrential rains, has developed of late the second \ : ich stocks as Ame 
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the great free-for-all poor man’s stock 
itside, the “‘curb”’ market; the 
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tween brokers and curbstones, 
is that there must always 
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If the curb went indoors 
utile unimportance and a new 
meet on some other street corner 
sreat crucible in which are tested Out on the Curb is the oaeee Crucible in Which are Tested 
asty stock flotations of each the Stock Fiotations of Each New Era of Expansion 
scountry. Itisasort of back 
Stock Exchange, whose expensive the more severely it suppresses the cruder forms of specu 
ense within its own borders, the more surely and 


ve intruded upon too suddenly or itive he 
among securities. Here on the eagerly do men turn to the unbridled gambling opportuni 
orn of the excited enthusiasm of _ ties of the curb; for there are the cheap stocks, new stocks, 
idden fortune must be tried out inregulated stocks, out of which every element of sudden 
orous, stately presence of his scort gambling profit has not been squeez an effort 
es impart investment cleanliness 
ands of “pups” must wipe their “Oftentimes the side show, with its sword swallower 


and otherwise prove themselv« snake charmer and elastic-skin person, is far more satis 


eir face 
hey go “inside.” If they show up _ fying as a means of entertainment than the main three 
"on the “Big Board.” If they fail ring circus, which has bareback riders, tumblers, trapeze 

le of the curb market—and of the _ thrillers and clowns. Also, it is cheaper. Most institutions 
indeed are chosen—their future is of the present day have their circus side shows: Street-car 

lines have the jitney; summer hotels have the boarding 
house; the legitimate drama has the movies. And the 
Stock Exchange has the curb market."’ Thus speaks one 


f oblivior 


The Back Yard of the Big Exchange 
bilious and ill-advised critic. 

But the curb is not to be scorned or made fun of. It 
form to mention it above a whisper inthe holy serves useful as well as vicious ends and performs a mighty 
rmer. One is the largest restricted stock digestive feat. Here speculation, manipulation and gam 
The caldron throws off plenty of spume; but 
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Tre Sto Exchar ge and the curb are close of kin, but 


d the other is the largest unre bling are rife. 
their relationship is far closer than that is not to be marveled at. Out of the mess of indus 
perhaps eighty-five per cent of all trial creation there must be some dross. The birth of new 
on t -for-all curb comes from members or industries is not a painless task. Fortunate, indeed, that 
of members of the polite, regulated, restricted, anti the curb pot is big and always keeps boiling! 
tock Exchange. The more rigidly the Stock There is an element of mournfulness in the curb’s peren- 
hange scrutinizes the stocks it allows on its floor, and _ nial task of not only assimilating but nourishing along new 


Curd Brokers are Mostly Very Young, Strong, Muscutar, and Lusty of Voice. In Winter They Dress Like Eskimos; in Summer With Every Variety of Negligee 
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“The New York Curb Market is Open to All Who Choose to Trade There,"* Says a Conspicuous Special Notice in its Constitution 
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the ancestors of these young men had been crusaders, and 
some had been minstrels, and others had been buccaneers 
pilgrims, pioneers, explorers and gentlemen of fortune in 
many a desperate undertaking. Unfortunately for romance, 
however, most of the occ upations tnat I have mentioned 
have passed into the discard, and our young men in Hoxie 
like those in your town-—-resemble that famous 

of fiction who was all dressed up with no place to go 

is tosay, they were primed for adventure and nothing came 
off. Meanwhile the blood of their forefathers was urging 
them on to the attainment of such thrills as the y could! 
without necessarily earning for themsel ve 


county jail. Perhaps you may gather fron 
ve a particularly wild lot of young blood 
you care to look round your own towr 
to find just such a crowd there 
that this not a local 
America, though whether 
one or a bad one I shall have to let m 
themsei ve 
About five years ago a troop of cavalry 
exploring and mapping the roads. T 
had gone the crowd was in Mercier’s 
Leahy suddenly exclaimed 
‘Say, fellows, what's the matter 
It Struck Me militia company here in Hoxie? 
as Out of Order to Jee Them Waiking Up the Street Where upon Ed, who is tall and thin, frowned 
the crowd from under his mop of hair as though he 


ERE in Ho ve don't go round making 


it up any and all objections as fast as they were offered 
shout about our patriotism. I guess w ‘ 


it instead of being greeted with objections, Ed 


‘ \ 


al 1, me as V t y and Si gestion was received in that silence which alw 
ten Waller On the Fourtl ? y, stance, im} 


ly a certain degree of merit, if not downr 
g flags flying round Hoxie, but if you “‘We could certainly have some good rif 


cemetery you w e plenty of little ry Starkweather 


d perhaps by five weeks of weather, . l nry were old-t 
if they were tinted with the bright onship of Windham County and were barred f 
Chey won't all be Civil War flags urkey shoots between Norw and Putnam 
represented well in the Hoxi« “And have a corking good clambake eve 
placed their monuments ‘Tilley’s Grove!” piped up Fatty Riggs. 
eventeen graves. “Yes,” said Frank Norris, who was 
pour out patriotic oratory here in our part ack & Darbie’s office over in Daniel 
iny great extent; but if we have visitors organized a company we'd want a1 
Fourth and want to show off a bit we know how togo What would we do for an armory 
t We take them round to the place where Nathan Now that year Deacon Wiggir 
rht school, and then we drive to where Israel Put i business, on account of 
left hi bid for immortalit and d its, and his 
we turn Ut! > rallway 


1el Huntington, who once signe 


y, as ice houses are apt to be, but 
momentous document that is often read onthe Fourt and the roof was tight, and there aren’t many 
and is generally known as the Declaration of Inde who don't know how to handle a hammer an 
Coming back we can stop fora few silent minut “T’ll tell you what we could do,” sa 
ce where Benedict Arnold was bornandthen, frowning fiercely through his bangs, “we ce 
kly proceeding on our way, we can show our Wiggins’ ice house and fix it uy He's beer 
ere the parents or grandparents of five President for the lumber there is in it, but so far he 


nited States once lived, which is considerable bid of twenty-five dollars, and that was fr 


record if vou wish to think about it What do you say if we 


make | n offer 
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i s been conceived or carried business—land and all 


I doubt if there is any more Which was how it started. In less a month Com 
chapter than the one which has just pany M, of the Fifth Regiment, Connecticut National 
ell you frankly at the outset that Guard, had been duly organized, and Ed Leal 


had bought 
re about to hear is almost incredible the 


? ouse, pond and four acres of lar Ir n Deacon 
are happening these days Wiggin rhe price was one hundred 
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a story 
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a nice | le D Ti , whether or 
mother calling h was a close 
d that some day Ed had a 
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Israel Putnam when he wa 
farmer, geeing and hawing to 
tting upa | night when he had 
could you have believed that in a 
e Was going to pe rform such deeds 
g would have » chills upon hear 
ime, and the whole map of the wor 
tly be changed? Such thing 
ire almost incredible, t 
ould kindly bear them u 
uu about the remarkable 
boys of Company M 
is you ! 
young 
are alway 
s edge is a ver, 
i and always ready 


»>wiry red beard of 


Oid Ben Waller Started Firing the Cannon in Front of the Armory as the Train Went Out 
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fe crowded 
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the enger-tratlic men of 
pon the eastern and the 


have attained 


western 
e highway conditions 
yment, the situation i 
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devel 
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s all but critical; 
outhern portions the 


country it i 


gy hard-coal roads up in the nort! 


S. A. Its president lays much stress 


roperty of its anthracite holdings 
too good ara 


enger traffic. | 


lroader to ignore 
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cause of this ki , nis 


In 


lave even rivaled the tre- 


hotels and connecting steamboats 


senger revenues | 


coal business. Because, however, 
the automobile, these have slipped 
And the president of the 


oned it out in an ingenious fashion 
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By Edward Hungerford ::' 


passengers twenty-five miles a day for a year their pas- 
senger miles would equal those of our entire system for the 
same time.” 

A passenger mile, let it be understood, is one of the units 
in estimating the traffic revenues of a railroad. It 
sents one passenger carried one mile and forms a stable 
basis of comparison for statistics of every sort. And it 
passenger miles by the hundreds and the thousands that 
the railroads of New England are losing to-day. When 
one stands beside one of the well-traveled pathways of 
the Ideal Tour, the Real Tour or the Mohawk Trail, and 
sees touring cars, loaded to the gunwales with luggage, go 
whizzing by him—ten, twenty to the hour— he 

ze this. 

Not all of these folk would travel by train if there were 
no motor cars of 
but many of them would go to the 
mountains or the coast anyway and so make a large addi- 
The vast 
in trunks handled over reasonably long distances by the 


is 


begins to 


some of them are riding for the pure joy 
automobile touring 


tion to railroad passenger revenues. 


increase 


express companies in these last few years is, in itself, some 
thing of an index of the volume of this through business 
that is traveling by moter to-day. 

Now cross the country and take a quick glimpse at 
situation in the Northwest. The president of an important 
steam road at Portland— which, in turn, controls both city 
and interurban lines extending out from Portland and Spo- 
kane— is peculiarly qualified to speak of thesituation there. 

‘“*Though our road,has not yet suffered severely from auto- 
mobile competition,” he says, “I anticipate that we shall 
lose this summer quite a proportion of our passenger busi- 
ness moving from Portland to the beaches, because of the 
completion of a hard-surface wagon road between it and 
Astoria. With us the question is vital. It is st 
with our electric interurban properties 


the 


ll more ital 
Throughout Cali 
fornia, Oregon and Washington this class of railroad has 
iffered most severely from motor competition; 


the « 


and, wit! 
lecreased cost and increased effectiveness of the auto 
mobile, I expect such losses to increase rather than diminish 

‘In all these states there 


have been large expenditures 


for, improved highroads during the past five years; many 
times under the guise of providing easy and inexpensive 
transportation for farm products to markets. But 
highroads, instead of being built from the transportation 
centers out Into the producing region, so as to serve the 
farms, have almost invariably paralleled steam and electric 


lines. 


these 


As a result, the transportation companies have been 
heavily taxed to construct and maintain highways for the 
benefit of competitors who are carrying both passengers 
and freight in direct competition with them.’ 

Similar complaints are coming from the railroads all 
over the land. New York has appropriate d and « xpended 
nearly one hundred million dollars in building a system of 
improved highways over the entire state. 


They are superb 
roads. 


Not only do they link all the cities and the big 
towns but they sometimes stretch for many miles through 
the fastnesses of the forest—you may drive for twenty 
miles through the Adirondacks on as perfect a bit of pave- 
ment as any city-park may boast and yet not pass more 
than one or two human habitations in all that distance 

All of which is glorious—for the motorist and his friends; 
to say nothing of the hotel keepers and the garage owners 
on the route. But how about the railroad which covers the 
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THE STUBBOIRIN MAUN By WILt PAYNE 


ILLUSTRATED BY GUSTAVUS C. WIDNEY 


wee 
Phe 


up, the stub- 
borner he grew. Once 
an afflicted neighbor 
had lost all patience 
im to his 


} 


and cursed 
t ocKne ad. 


face fora 


But in many years 


] 
! 


ad happened 
: t 
Hogmeier was tall 
ee : i gaunt, round- 
You're a Thief! I'it Have, ’ . 

You Pinched!" Mr. Babcock Flung Franticatly at Him , gh =e n ; pore “ 
ands and feet. 
iff, dark wire 

NYONE it neighborhood would tell you that beard and hair were 


streaked with gray 4 thin high 
Lt Hogmeier was the tubbornest man alive. His bridged nose thrust out from his lean face. When he came 
place looked there, a young man, his right eye was gone— lost as a result 


The little fram had never been painted and was of some youthful stubbornness, the neighbors surmised 
" 


seemed a 


vy blackened b ie and weather There was no way That dead eyesocket, under its shaggy thatch, 
gy the front door, for the original intention of mutilation more vital and poignant than the loss of a leg 
ch had never got itself accomplished; j arm—as though his life was a page that had been 
sill stood two sheer feet above the in two. 
door and that at the rear were ever It was burly Tim Lanagan who cursed him—havir 


irmhouses had wire screens in movable stridden across the field to where Hogmeier was I lowing 


g, 
ragged mosquito netting tacked to for the purpose of having it out with him about that mat- 

ter of proper spraying. A vein swelled out in Hogmeier’s 

fashioned by making a rude frame forehead; a jarring rigidity affected his muscles, as though 

ung trees and attaching that to the ie had received the shock of an electric current; his one 
imshackle barn, with some loose boards ve flamed at the insulter; he compre ssed | lips so tigh uly 


ng of straw for the roof. A hutch forthe pigs that the wiry hairs on the middle of his chin stuck out. 
by laying rails across one of the V's in the Then, slowly, as though his joints had grown stiff and 


osed the barnyard and heaping strawand unresponsive, he put the rusty lines over his round shoul- 
ders, turned and laid his horny palms to the paintless 

might be found thereabouts. What handles of the plow. The gangling rawboned roan colt 
r’s wa utter baldness, with not which formed the nigh member of his team was always first 
en of tree or shrub about the buil to stop and last to start. To him Hogmeier spoke, not wit! 


ief of a flower—hardly even of grass, ashout, as usual, but in a muffled tone: “Giddap, Bill!” 
1 at will all about. The stark ugli- and so plodded away after the plow, leaving Lanagan. 


assaulted the beholder’s eye; Burly Tim Lanagan had no insuperable objections to a 

you, look at me!” scrap, but he never cursed Hogmeier again; i 
d post stood at the roadside fel teriously ashamed of himself. 

unpracticed hand had daubed the neighbors mostly gave hi accepting 


There was no room on the visitations of an inscrutal Providence 


proprietor had y pitied him too His two sons had grown ip and 
neighborhood His daughter had married and 
vedaway. Only himself and wife were left on the farn 


mt larmers were a dumpy, shapeless little woman, seamed and gnarled 
they had with hard work 
oneliness was considered more or less pathetic, and 


1 


logmeier’s labors wer: 


at hard-working communit 


rded as almost inhuman. On the longest summer days 


1 
he did his chores by lantern light. Besides grain, grapes 


ation o . notions had and apples, he raised cucumbers and asparagus, requiring 
For example, neighbors to the much hand labor. It was a common subject of conversa- 
wanted to tear down the old rail tion that they hardly saw how flesh and blood could stand 
joint boundaries and put up wire. it. But more often they pitied his horses. 

listen to that He hadn't the Then a crisis descended upon Hogmeier out of a blue sky. 


a conclusive reason for It was with him, searching his vitals, one day in May as 


ed the 


wouldn't 


he plowed under a field of young rye for green fertilizer, 
that, he persisted year after year preparatory to planting corn. In the preceding autumn 


grapes, potatoes and apples with an a loquacious fat man had driven up to his house, introduc- 
prayer. Scale throve on his apple ing himself as an agent of the Department of Agriculture, — illogical 
blasted his potatoes, rot decimated at Washington. The Department, he said, was selecting a to run stra 
afflictions spread to neighboring r of experienced farmers to make periodic reports 
growing crops in their neighborhoods. The com- for : i 
cted neighbors had labored with pensation was two dollars a day, but any odd half hour would increase bu 
mvince him of the folly of his s) devoted to viewing crops would count as a day’s work e they ought t 
see for himself that he wasn’t pro only the total must not exceed sixty dollars a year, being Hogmeier d 


year-old child ought to comprehend limited to that sum by Act of Congress ponderir 


xg 
1 good power sprayer, or rent one, Also, t 


the Department was favoring its crop reporters of his set 


ed 
by sending them, gratis, an assortment of rare nursery neighbor was 


st But it seemed the lor ger they 
adder they got and the more proofs they stock—imported fruit trees, such as a farmer in modest ness touched the 
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believing they 
in a Western mine. The 
money was lost. The shares 
Probably the 
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till believes that he 
nine and that he has learned his 
ks of that industry. If you 
interested in a real mining enterprise 
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A Montana Miner's Cabin in the Earty Gotd Days 


By James H. Collins 


any cotton mill or machine shop in New England 
to these fair al 


element of gambling as may be found in the whole country 


are worthle 


project never gave investor a fair chance to win, 


e Easterner has sunk hi 


in a We 


on about 
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the ri 
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ill back you certainties of business about as big and 


ile 


away from you apprehensively 
person 
that fancy 
mining 
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a figure 


If the average grocer, or clerk, or college grad 
go out exploring in New Eng!land, with 
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one thing, 
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to industrial metals 
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inthuence hat run into n 


sand 
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roughly represent, in the East 


the West, and probab! 
pite the domination of big m 
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enougn In 
de 
tarts with the prospector. 
West itself to-day ther 
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and zine 


wonding to the 


il output of copper alone 


} come, 
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dollar more it all 
of gold for that year— andr In the 
\ for ilver 
e copper, 


West 
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opinion about prospector 
ent and fut re, 
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often of | ‘ Une 
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some author 


the not appearing ittri 


the rrowing scare of good new 


3s something can be done to iner 
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Putting Mining on a Business Basis do not justify | They 
like the diamond drill, with whi 
Itmust ized 
economy that 
mine is a surface scratchings are 
They that prospecting will 
engineering basis, with motor-truck 
l! the likely outcrop in a 


al 


a figure 
is labors. 


ection, can be exp! 
comparison the 


tern mine to-day is afactory. ored wit 


ven 
es d, organized and managed as any indus in 


more or less 


Fast nh many cases the mad> 


an enterprise, within the peculiar sa) Soor 
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as the average manulacturing or mercan ior te 
offers as fair a field for money and for ing 
could har ily be 
he money of widows, 


and mineralizec gion, so the 
bring na few spe 
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mens for assay, now the whole region can | 


recommended as where once months were wasted ir 


an 
orphans or nervous ve raked with a 


with all its development on the side fine comb in a single summer, and the gleanings tabulated 


tude, Western 


opportunity for 


But 


magr metal mining offers on a card system, ready for the capitalist 
adventure Still others think of outfitting the prospex 


a mine can reach the manufacturing stage, with a card system, so that he can be turned loose 


and mill equipment, it has to be proved. to send back everything he finds, good or bad, labeled with 


of 


a chance 


rkings 


development a prospect by a group of letters and figures; and then this great mass of specimet 


gy tk Before 
t must be discovered, and this calls for 


The 


a prospect can once assayed, can be catalogu d and cCTOSS-1INdexe d in the prospec 


the 


» Lake 


Same way. commor 


donkey and his grubstake. But it is by no means certain that the old-time pros- to the engineer 
e march of mit 


real n ing progr 


ning, from picking up the first piece 
to extracting the last fraction of one 
, is full of romance, and fas« 


pe 
rom the ore ina- 
and human nature 

, although it 


occupation in its final stages as 


can be as legitimate 
is that of 


and as sale 


pector is disappearing before tl 

The motor-truck and card-index schemes appear to 
the 

covery of minerals, and even the diamond drill 

always be depended on, where mineral veins have a 


more efficient in theory than they are in actual « 
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verse way of running straight up and down and eluding 
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ry of our church at 
, because I am a woman 
the text of last Sun- 


ger, who sees 
a kind of Christian 
t from secular life, but as 
in the simplicity of fait! 
ight according , 
another: Public opinion isa 
an indictment every hundred years 
hether it is our gover! 
Church All 
indictments 


nristian 
preceded by these 


| 
ften against the malpractice of 


he formed the Society 
oted brotherhood. But 
on. Martin Luther 
And the Protestants 
of England returned to 
too and 


wher 


formal worldly 


ociety called 


io not know what 


elves and practice for the 
covetous s and greed that 


of the world. We gratify the same 
the sin of it with the name of 


ame 


returned against 
ing 
an epitaph to the mem 
down the story of this 
who made it and loved 


our 


conse 


wil ama 


order must begin and 
we fold the garments 


in Berton is a little old gray 
belfry. The 


like sorrowful eyes ( losed 


eaves come very 


who may be doing what they 

are wide open, like the 
bell in the belfry is not too loud 

h bells heard only in village 
ither the shadows of many leaves 
oaks, like phantom 
winds their naked 


if they held it, like the love 


two great 


In winter 


I Never Saw 
a Happier Woman Than Lorena Was 
as She Waiked From That Courtroom 


Directly after the war nails were scarce, and the pulpit 
was made of boards pegged together. 

One of the pegs fell out, doubtless jarred from its hole 

Brother Myrick, who was a powerful preacher, with 
a prophet’s beard and a Sinai countenance He often 
pounded the Bible during his discourse 

On a Sabbath late in October he was preaching from 
the text “Search the scriptures; for in them ye think 
ye have eternal life." The brethren listened 
drowsily; the elder women dozed, mulled in 
the wine of the Word. Brother Myrick lifted 
nis voice, endeavoring to hold their attention 
the Scriptures, my brethren!” 
he shouted, waving his right arm in a fine ges- 


‘S-e-a-r-c-h 


ture and bringing his fist down with a bang 
upon the open book 
Instantly everybody sat up; neck 


craned; every head turned sidewise, one ear 


every 


toward the pulpit; eyes rolled at the preacher, 
who had drawn back and flattened himself in 
petrified amazement against the wall behind 
him. A sound like closeted thunder 
from beneath the Bible. It filled the house 
a sibilant, angry sound, as if the prophets had 
risen in wrath from First and Second Kings. 
We never admit it; but, whether civilized 
or savage, we are always expecting the miracu- 
lous. And nobody really likes it. The angels 
only know what fires of unwilling faith and 
kindled in the 


the noise 


issued 


terrified were 


minds of 


superstitions 
that congregation as 
increased. 
Suddenly, while we expected the 
heavens to fall, Brother Myrick clapped his 
hands to his head, leaped into the air and 
cleared the pulpit ata bound. He was pursued by a swarm 
of bumblebees, which encompassed him about like a cloud 
They continued to boil in a furious, smoking 


very 


of witnesses 
mass of wings and stings from that peghole beneath the 
book board, where they had made their winter quarters 

We did not wait for the benediction. 

Those first years when we had the pegged-board pulpit 
seem the best to me, in spite of the fact that we made it 
harder for one another than we do now. 

I can remember when women did not wear their gold 
breastpins to divine services. I was a little saucer-faced 
girl, just beginning to study the catechism and learn 
to gossip like a little squab Pharisee, when we had a scat 
dal about the preacher's wife’s bonnet. She was a bride 
and still wore her wedding clothes when she appeared in 
the church that first Sunday. Her hat was a bewitching 
little cocked-up thing, put on her head sidewise for the 
glory of love rather than the glory of God. Sitting close 
to my mother I divided my attention during the sermon 
between the vision of this beautiful hat and Mrs. Withers, 
who was also studying it with malevolent intensity 

Immediately after the services Mrs. Withers led the 
I followed at a little girl's convenient 


how 


young wife aside. 
eavesdropping distance. 
“That must 
sternly, pointing at the flagrant bow raised like 
an iridescent hallelujah on the side of the hat 
“Such vanities are strictly forbidden by the rules 
of our church!” 
There was a flash of resentment in the bride's 


come off!" said the old lady 


quick defiance Then her 


Along with so many preac! 


eye, a gesture of 
countenance fell 
ers’ wives, she passed under the yoke of Sisteren 
tyrannies for her husband's sake. 

“Very well,” she answered faintly, her eyes 
swimming in tears, her lips pressed tight to keep 
back what she must not say 

My sympathies were all with her as she wer 
meekly out of the church. At the same time I 
did not doubt that Mrs. Withers was right. It is 
only within the last few years that the rules in our 
Discipline have been modified enough to permit : 

*» woman to wear such a thing without perjuring 
hersel But even then the leaven of liberty was 
working in the vain and tender hearts of women 

The next day my mother and two other sisters called upon 
the bride They asked her for her bonnet Shey ielded it, still 
terrified. It looked like a pie ked bird, for she had already 
removed the bow. In the evening they returned it to her, 
covered with the prettiest flowers in their bandboxes; and 
mother kissed her and told her not to worry the 
dragon of righteousness in Sister Withers, who was really 


about 


a good woman in her hard-fisted way 

This happened in the days when two or three brethren, 
who were spiritually minded, occasionally waited 
another brother whom they had managed to overtake in a 
fault and reproved him. 

Free will was a doctrine that gave us the only advantage 
over the Baptists, who believed in election, and the Pres- 
byterians, who believed in predestination. We dared not 
practice it on one another. 

Nevertheless, we had more accessions to the church “by 
profession of faith” than we do now. More penitents came 


upon 


ae 
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Y atter of fac a I doubt that she ev 


upstanding sin in he 
rever doing something to herself, Keeping fasts 
thes of all she has now and ther ohe r 
religious meditations, one for every \ 
he would never take the one intended for 
February the eleventh, say, for Friday, February 
fourteent! 


She is the same way about her health 
cises with writhings most awful to see, dev 
scles. If her head attracts her attention with an ache 

e goes about all winter with a black veil wrapped round 

t and with her little withered face sticking out. But most 

often it’s her digestion. Then she will wear the whole 
summer a bandage round her, just to see if it won't 

n't 


But it never doe one ca 


eat green corn without be 


‘upset,”” no matter what she does. This year she got an 


idea about her feet. One day I met her coming down the 
street, bent forward, elbows akimbo, walking with her toe 
turned She looked like a sheep escaped from the 
hambles, with its legs tied 

oundest “What on earth's the matter, Em 


1d in debt a 


based, like fait] 


lv!”’ I exclaimed, 
ed to see her in such a fix 


It’s bunions,”’ she said, stopping, but care f 
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is of her shoes touching ‘I’ve two awf 
a “‘good bottoms of my feet, and I’ve heard walking 
» them.” 
her woodshed. On the morn That is 
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anything, she is so afraid of making herself worse tl 

uspecting ' as | is. When we have a row 

tothe strange kingdoms of God neutral. When 
Emily Peters is as good s Molly; over whether we shall have an 
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rear of the argument, I could spew her out 
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nen hung heavily with cow- crouched and sprang; women stamped in rhythm; the 
en with neither garment elephant was hunted; the crops sown and gathered; all 
eir bodies oiled and gli the activities of community and individual life were 
ant arose from danced; the frankness of some saved from obscenity 
1ated and car only by the unconscious earnestness of their exposition, 
and the evidence of their symbolism thz 
the expression of the moment but very 
The Leopard Woman watched it all with s 
roa ed : emot or of the pi turesg 
e men’s chanting ! . contagion of a mou! 
le divided to right and ! ause e blood to race 
aring of the guest camp drums throbbed against her he: 
ns More and against her temples. She resi 
+ filled, filled rise from her chair, to throw 
I ythm and 
o, havi 
throug! 
ho darted forward to 
, ! o reached a Wi 
to collapse the instant Into exhau 
brought to herself by Kingozi'’s calm v 
omer Th “Sweet riot, isn’t it,”” he remarked 
tate of poli ‘ ing themselves up toa high pitch It’ 
apiece ; ; You would think they’d drop from 
tring belt. They istered in a clos “How long wil : 


they | t up?” she 


| 
gacommon center. In deep ches deep breath and trying speak naturally 
nounced the word goom, at th same time half “So it got you, too, : | 
accato head tones word zup; “What do you mear 


upandt yward their common “The excitement It’s contag 


»» and surge of ave, the alter tomed to it I've seen safe and sane youngsters go quite 


" 


off their heads at these shows, and dash down and caper 


Goon ound like the maddest shenzi of them all. Felt it myself 


gleam of eye | of deep ut fir It draws you, like wanting to jump off when y 
look down from a high place.” He was talking evenly 
repeated this performances The Leopard ar ssly. ‘‘ Enough of this sort of thing will make a 
at last had to close her eyes in order see anything. Devil-worshipers, for instances They 
pnotic quality of it [ fher red devils, after they work up to it, not a doul 
he rhythmic monotony | outside the “Thank you,” she answered his evide 
turned gray —Goom, zup! Goom,zup! _ bring her to herself 
V d? And then eemed to her that it * All right now, eh 
vould end, that thus it would go on forever and that le 
just and right. The men wer reless. The sweat “Well, to answer your que 


ened on their bodie but ve rleamed fanati last two days 


TT) 


he floated off on a tide f relevant thought “Heaven!” she cried dismayed 


later, a t eemed Oo her, 1 came to h rself “But this is to prepare a suit 


Kingozi still sat stolidly in his chair The Majesty. We'll hear from him along toward daylig 
were ret g step by step, still with unabated vigor He held out his wrist watch toward he “*Whattimer 
uing their performance. They melted into the crowd Somehow the simple action seemed to her 
uh pM ll ll of arre hgure broke out. TI ey were eye filled, and she stooped as though t 
hedecked fantastically some of them were painted with tretched hand 
in the skins of beasts. There was Never again would the worn, old wri 
to their entrance; but immediately owner, except thus vicariously! 
here and there, shouting “It is ten minutes past the twelve,” 
Dance, men hib,”’ Cazi Moto told herin — stifled voice 
Chat one the lion; and they hunt him “We must settle down to it. If you want tea or 
thing to eat, tell Cazi Moto.’” He resumed his stol 
went forward with some verisimilitude, and meanor. 


1 the long grass 
sy 1 symbolic syneopation that indicated the Lion The dancing continued. Every once in a whil 
Dance was a very ancient and conventional ceremony threw armfuls of fuel on the blaze. T ree hyraxes, 
dancers gave way to a chorus of singers. For inter- screeched and outnumbered, fell n * withdrew. 
yu so it seemed, they chanted a high, shrill reci Above, the stars shone serene ly; and all about stood the 
rried in fugue by deeper voices. The burden of trees of the ancient forest. Outside the hot, leaping, red 
evidently an impromptu. Occasionally some — light they drew back aloof and still. They had seen many 
asing phrase was caught up for end- dances, many ebbs and flows of men’s passions, for they 
And in the background, against the were very old 


tt 
Hed Masses, those 
had former 
ied on their pe 


n the 


ceeded another, 
nogeneous 

to break 

red activity 
took his turn 
’ 





. then fell 
back to form part of 
tl i 


Outside the Gate Stood Several More of the Gorgeous Spearmen, Rigidiy at Attention 
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Working on Salary 


speaking, inhabitants of the United 
ist on farming and on pay checks; but half 


the 
ib 
agriculture are hired hands too; so it 
largely to the pay envelope. 

sularied positions are increasing, and salaries 
That is certainly true of manufactures. 
Census 


It shows nearly 


“se 
Bure 


au published its report on manu 
a million salaried em 
well toward three times the number in 
how that 


MariIsoONns 


alaried employees steadily 


eater ratio than wage-earners. From 


1904 the former increased forty-three per cent and 


Ony 


} 


From 1904 to 1909 the 
were fifty-two per cent and twenty-one 


ixteen per cent 
creast 


om 1909 to 1914 they were twenty-two per cent 


r cent 


ung 
bout 


| failures la 


e increased in an even higher ratio, the per- 
payments for the three 
In 1899 
ten hundred and forty-six dollars 
it was thirteen hundred and thirty-six 


in total salary 
sixty-three, thirty-seven 


one, 


Wil 


aring with an average wage of five hundred 
lo put it another way, in 1899 

paid in 

1914 

s for every dollar in 


five 
wa wages for every dollar 


ile in only three and an eighth 
salaries 
the goal of 


of nonsense has 


when ownership of a business was 
been 
of 


for advancement that ownership 


ambition, and a lot 


the superior independence, certainty 


opportunity 


| On the whole, the profits of small 


re decide dly uncertain, while twenty thousand 
nearly all of small concerns, 
of the 


ever-expanding salary list 


t year, 


ecarious nature tenure. 
whose only 
is the sky 


tion its most inviting field in about ninety 


amounts paid in specific cases, 


the real prosperity of the United States 
ipper ranges of the pay roll. 


Manufactures Since 1914 


manufactures in 1914 is somewhat 


Ise was taken at a time of decided 

We made in that year goods valued 
billion dollars against twenty billions in 
rease was only seventeen per cent against 
the preceding five years, and thirty per 
before that. 
end of 1914 fewer wage-earners were 


fore 


ear Depression is shown by 
yeurs be 
of course, been a tremendous gain, 

me of output is greater and because 
aps the 1914 has been as 
preceding five years, and we are now 


gain since 
at the rate of about thirty billion 
would imply a huge national income, 
of any and it impliesa 


other country; 


positively wide distribution of wealth, because only with 
a positively wide distribution of wealth could that volume 
of goods be absorbed. But a great many chinks are still 
meagerly filled. 

The average wage in 1914 was five hundred and eighty 
dollars against five hundred and twenty in 1909. On the 
other hand, there was much unemployment, the number 
of wage-earners on the pay roll in December being smaller 
by six hundred thousand than in March, and smaller 
as mentioned above—than at the end of 1909. 


Joys of Neutrality 


HAT neutral sovereignty is actually valued at nowa- 
days, in spite of much fine talk about it, is illustrated 
by the situation of Switzerland. A correspondent writes 
that the Central Powers recently threatened to cut off the 
sovereign republic’s supplies of coal, iron, steel, chemicals, 
and various other necessary commodities, which reach her 
across their frontiers, unless she compensates them by per- 
mitting the exportation of certain goods to the Central 
Powers 
On the other hand, the Allies give her most positive 
assurance that if she does permit exportation of the goods 
in question to the Central Powers her oversea trade will be 
stopped 
By the new law of nations neutrality is nobody's dog. 


International Federation 
a= ALL volume by G. Lowes Dickinson contains what 


one has no great hope of finding nowadays— namely, a 
quite sane discussion of the war by a belligerent citizen. 
He says: ‘For the actual outbreak of this war I believe 
a few powerful individuals in Austria and Germany were 
responsible. But the ultimate causes of war lie much deeper. 
In them all states are implicated. Wipe Germany from the 
map and, if you change nothing else, the other nations will 
be at one another’s throats in the old way for the old causes. 
While nations continue to contend for power, while they 
refuse to substitute law for force, there will 
wars. 

“And while they devote the best of their brains and the 
chief of their resources to armaments and military and 
naval organization each war will be more terrible, more 
destructive, more ruthless than the last.” 

The state of Europe, internationally considered, has long 
been a state of anarchy, with each individual nation relying 
finally upon its own force, heeding the flimsy restraints of 
so-called international law or not heeding them, as it judged 
expedient. The remedy is to set up a real rule of law by 
international federation. Certainly there were plenty of 
wars before there was a German Empire. Extinguish that 
empire and there would still be plenty if Europe's political 


continue to be 


mind were animated by the old motives of national jealousy 
and lust for mere power. In t 
international federations have 


The Great Grab Bag 


ERE is a neat little table showing appropriations by 
Congress for the fiscal years 1916 and 1917. You notice 
at once that the footing of the second column is larger than 
that of the first by something like five hundred million 


he present war two great 


begun to take shape. 


dol- 
lars. You see that increases in the two items Army and 
Navy account for about four hundred millions of it, and you 
console yourself with the thought that probably the coun- 
But 
There isa 
million here, three millions there, ten millions in another 


try’s exigencies require that much greater armament 
nearly every other item shows an increase too. 
place 

As to some of these ite ms, such as twe nty millions for a 
nitrate plant and forty millions for rivers and harbors, you 
have heard enough specific criticism to raise at least a grave 
doubt. 
melancholy fact that neither yourself nor anybody else on 
earth really knows how necessary or expedient they are or 
how much they might be reduced without impairing the 
efficiency of the Government if the money were handled to 
the best possible advantage. 

Nobody in particular is really responsible for this list of 
items as it finally goes over to thefTreasury and is paid out 
in veritable money. Above all, nobody has any definite 
idea as to how much preventable waste any or all of the 


As to the remainder, you have only the general and 


items contain. 

Both parties have spoken approvingly of a national 
budget system. Which one will promise a comprehensive, 
nonpolitical, scientific overhauling of Government accounts? 


War and Shipping 


N VIEW of the size and duration of the conflict it may 

still be said that the war has destroyed but little of the 
wealth which existed in July, 1914. Under the heading of 
destruction of tangible wealth much the biggest single item, 
no doubt, is shipping; and, as we have mentioned before, 
losses in shipping have been virtually replaced by new 
construction; so the belligerent nations probably have 


to-day as great a tonnage of merchant 
at the beginning of the war. 

But a British 
a very inadequate 
Er 


over a million 


shipping authority points out 
of 
its 


ons a year, 


view matter. 
and was increasing 
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fleet would have been more than two million 
t ever Anc 


omman 


instead of having | 
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especially deered by 
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four million tons, o 
In every directi 
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Fear and Disease 
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were put 
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from it for three successi\ 
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Work for Idle Hands 
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it Wa hington 


1 other thing ? 


we know, 


provides 
wut of 
owned bank or 


of bor 


ociatior 

there’ 

tate 

he act, and we certain 
tive organization of bor 
t suppose ver shall 

cooperation nere 
am. “‘It takes ten 
1on If I could 
ave us 
‘I will reduce the nece 


we ¢ 


hor 


one 


aid he 
Ow you were 

My brother and 
him 
me improvements 


a loar 


ve got to buy 


littl work,” said I. 
the neighbors 
one, we can come pretty 
who really needs a loan.” 
aid he, ‘“‘anybody 
rather than a 
These loans can 


detective 


e up 


needs one 
traight old 
i run 
fifteen, twenty and even as high as 
and they are paid off gradually 
tallments or annual dues 


Loar 


dollars a year 

“I'd have had my two thousand dollars 
paid off ye: ago if | could have paid a 
little or ncipal y time I paid the 
interest | said; “‘but I did not have the 
face to offer the bank twenty-five or thirty 
dollars, and I could save up the two 
hundred or t hundred dollars that I 
thought little as the bank would 
like to take 

**Now said he; “‘you and I are 
both thinking of the same thing —organiz- 
ing one of these National Farm Loan Asso- 
ciations. The thing for us to do is to find out 
how it is , and then get the neighbors 
interested until we have eight other men, 
who would rather have money at 
six per cent —and maybe 
for less than five-—-and who 


ir mortgages in shape so 


few 


\ ever 
never 
1 

nree 


was as 


listen,” 


lone 


or more, 
five per cent than 
we can get if 
prefer to put the 
that they can pay them off after five years, 
or let them run for forty if they wish, and 
if they do let them run from thirty to forty 
; will have them worked off by paying 
year only about the same amount 
they would pay on their present mortgages 
as interest without getting any credit at all 
on the principal.” 
“Yes,” said | dubiously 
aid he, “if we don’t succeed 
in doing this thing we don’t deserve to have 
cheap money asy terms. It looks to me 
as if the Government has done itsshare and 
has opened the opportunity for the farmers 
to he Ip themselves If we cannot he Ip our 
selves we're no Are you willing to 
admit that we're Well, I'm not; 
and I’m going to work on this proposition 
of organizing a National Farm Loan Asso 
ciation right here in this neighborhood 
now; and | want you to help me.” 
“William,” said I, “‘I am with you.” 
And this wa National Farm 


how 
Loan Association was started 


year 
every 


“Charlie,” 


on ¢ 


good 


” 
no good 


our 


Cheaper Money for Farmers 


Farmers are a pretty conservative class 
They for new things are experi 
ments, and the farmer who tries an experi- 
ment on anything but the smallest scale is 
wre, if it fails, to sink in it all the profits 

operations. This being 
mental attitude of the neighbors, Will 
n and I had our work cut out for us in 
iading them to consider the matter of 
iing a National Farm Loan Association 
d sort of presuming on our part to 

in and plunge on a new system. 

( inced; worked to 

is o1 


must be 


much large r 


and we 
five points: 

ng farmers can, under the 

arm Loan Act, } mortgage 

sier than through commercial 

the commercial 

r money at com- 


it not to be asked 


rocure 


because 
Keep the 
ime and oug 
nor farm mortgages 
will be lower un- 
van Act than it has 
all over the coun- 


ause the law enables great 


’ form 
try be 
quantities of farm-land bonds to be sold in 
ominations of from five 
, and thus even poor 


der twenty to sev- 


eral hundred dollar 
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people will be able to invest in farm loans. 
These bonds will be eagerly sought for by 
investors, small and large, because each of 
them, instead of depending on the success 
or failure of one particular farmer, is based 
uccess of farms all over the 
and it can never be that all farms 
There is a guaranty fund back 
of the mortgage, in the form of the capital 
of the local association, and each 
guaranteed not only by the local National 
Farm Loan Association that indorses it but 
by the bond of a great Federal Land Bank, 
taking in one-twelfth of the United States. 
Each bond not only is guaranteed by this 
Federal Land Bank but is indorsed by 
eleven others just as good 

In other words, no farm-loan bond under 
the Federal Farm Loan Act can be unsafe, 
unless all the farm-loan bonds made under 
it all over the United States are unsafe. 
Therefore, they will command the lowest 
rate of interest that the lender is willing to 
accept on a perfectly safe security, that is 
not taxable— this last feature ought to help 
a good deal. Interest rates ought to be 
much more uniform, because the safety is 
uniform; and the Federal Land Banks 
ought to have no difficulty in reaching loan- 
able money wherever it exists. That has 
been the trouble in our neighborhood 
ple having money to invest in farm loans 
either didn’t know of our local needs or were 
too far away to care for dealings with us. 

3—The farmer himself may choose how 
long a time his mortgage shall run. This is 
a great advantage, as every one of the 
neighbors could see 


on the general 
country, 


are failure 


one 18 


peo- 


Provisions for Easy Payment 


Mr. Peterson, who was one of the last we 
canvassed, said that he wanted to make a 
long-time loan on the annual-installment 
plan, but that there was always a possibil- 
ity that he would come into some money, 
which he might get next year or might not 
receive for thirty years—or might never get. 
If he got it he wanted to pay off his loan. 
But when we showed him that after five 
years he could pay off the loan whenever he 
had the money, or make partial payments 
as low as twenty-five dollars, he decided on 
a loan that would be paid off in thirty-six 
years if he paid only six per cent a year. 
This feature of the Federal Farm Loan Act 
seemed to appeal to everybody. It 
vides so many easy methods of repaying 
the loan 

4—The Federal Farm Loan Act provides 
for those who are not landowners, but who 
are in shape to become owners of producing 
farms by getting | 


pro- 


ioOans. 

5— There isn’t a lot of red tape to be tied, 
untied, unraveled and bothered with 

That was hard to understand at first. We 
were afraid the thing would be so compli- 
cated that it would be too much for us; but 
we found it was as easy as rolling off a log 
provided we had good security and wanted 
the money for purposes that are proper un- 
der the law 

It really was fun after we got into the 
It was hard to get some in, because 
they were timid as to the effect it would 
have on the holders of their present loans. 

“What if we don’t get these loans, after 
all?” asked Mrs. A. L. White, who had been 
struggling with a four-hundred-dollar mort- 
gage since her husband’s death. “Suppose 
the folks who have mortgages that we are 
planning to pay off get mad when they find 
we are forming a National Farm Loan Asso- 
ciation and call in our loans—and then we 
fall down on getting the money?’ 

“We won't fall down,” said Will Allen 
“The Federal Land Bank has the money to 
begin business with, and after business is 
begun we'll have no difficulty. They don't 
have any in other countries. We may not 
get quite such cheap money as we hope to 
do; but we'll get the money. Besides, the 
people who hold the mortgages aren’t that 
sort. What they'll do is to begin buying the 
new land bonds. And, though they won't 
get quite so much interest maybe, they'll 
have less trouble and will own something 
that they can sell or borrow on anywhere 
no foreclosures, and a great Government 
system of land banks to do business with, 
instead of wondering whether you and I 
and Charlie here are going to be on the dot 
with our interest. It isn’t going to make 
anyone mad, and it won't make any differ- 
ence if it does. This thing is not going to 
fail. You trust Uncle Sam, Mrs. White!” 

But Mrs. White didn’t comein. She said 
she knew where she stood under the old 
mortgage, and as she didn’t want to borrow 
any more she'd let bad enough alone. 


business 
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It took just about a week to get ten of us 
together who rather thought we'd go into 
the thing and form a National Farm Loar 
Association. Will Allen said, tho igh, that 
some always dropped out at the last mir 
because of cold feet, or 
we had better get 
was good. So we and « 
names of seven more It looked 
should have twenty members by 
we got our charter; for, 
that there are always some who w 
out when you are obliged to have the 
is equally certain that some will « 
expectedly when you can get along with« 
them. Human beings are made t} 

It was a rather exciting time when v a 
our meeting for the purpose of organizing 
We meant to use the schoolhouse, but it was 
so pretty out in Smith’s woods that we went 
over there. We decided this the day before 
the meeting, and sent the word round so the 
women could bring along somethi 
and drink; and we of the 
and pleasantest picnics I ever attended 

Ira Daniels brougl t his notary publ 
seal and a little typewriter; and we studied 
the Federal Farm Loan Act and drew the 
papers accordingly. Ira is a notary public, 
and has been a justice of the peace, but I 
believe Will Allen, or Miss Scott, 
could have drawn the papers just as we 
all but the affidavits. They 
tary’s seal. All we had to do was 
the paper we signed that we dk: 
row money under the 
eral Farm Loan Act, and did, 
thereof, enter into artic! f 
the purpose of forming 
Loan Association, to carry 
Walnut Township 

We made the article 
we had the right to adopt 
we chose, not contrary 
that, if we put nothing int 
what was necessary , there would be nog 
tion. We | 
a board of five directors. In doing 
followed the methods prescribed by 
the election of national 1 
had a copy of the National Bank 
this purpose. The Federal Farm Lo: 
requires this method of electing direc 

The directors elect« d were Willian 
James Peterson, F. J. Willcox, M. B. Smit 
and myself. I suppose I was put on because 
I had taken such a deep interest in 
ciation: but the rest were selected because 
they were the most responsible and safest 
men we had. It is an office tl 
sponsibility but nosalary; sothe people were 
free to pick the best without electioneering. 
Ira Daniels was elected secretary-treasurer 
at a salary of thirty cents an hour for time 
actually spent on our work. He suggested 
this f himself. Ira was 


something else, 


the get 


plenty while z 


went or ollecte 
‘ 


; 
t 
oh it 


thoug 1 


ome il 


isiest 


had one 


the teacher, 


needed the no 
to sa 


provisior 


s pretty brief, thon 
any regulat 
to law: but we 
them ex 
rtic 


lsigned these a les and els 


this 


bank direc 


the asso- 
| 


at carries re 


scale of payment 
elected by the board of directors in the pres 
ence of the meeting—or the pienic. William 
Allen was made president in the same public 
way, and F. J. Willcox vice president 


The Loan Committee 


The loan committee was made up of old 
Mr. Alexander Pendleton—who had moved 
into our neighborhood, after being in the 
real estate and loan business in the city for 
years—M. B. Smith and myself. We put 
Mr. Pendleton on this committee because 
he is so cautious. He would be sure to keep 
the rest of us from taking chances on approv- 
ing poor loans. There is no sort of use in 
being anything but safe in approving loa 
for if we approved too large a one, 
for an unwise or illegal purpose, the Goverr 
ment appraiser would turn it down, an) 
how—as he ought, of course. If every 
is made safe the whole system will 
the rock of Gibraltar; and all of us agreed 
that safety first should be our motto! 

Well, we gave the secretary-treasurer, Ira 

Daniels, the duplicate of the 
association. After the loan committee had 
made a written report, stating that each one 
of us was a landowner or was about to b« 
come a landowner in this neighborhood, and 
how much money we wanted to borrow 
and after we had each made affida 
cording to law as to our loans—t! 
bunch of papers was sent to the ‘ 
Land Bank in our district. The formation 
of the association took some little effort, 
I have stated, but it really didn’t absort 
much of our time, because we did most of 
the canvassing in town on Saturdays, and 
when we met our neighbors driving along 
the road or went to see them evenings. And 
after the association was actually formed, 
coming into it was easy. Asa matter of fact, 
Ira Daniels does most of the work. 
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Holding down the bills 


This nourishing soup will help you 


Economy is a different thing from cheapness. Anybody can buy cheap 
things. Or any one can buy expensive things if he pays the price. But getting 
high value at a low price, using the best where it pays best, keeping the 
standard of living up while you keep the cost down—that is real economy. 

That is the practical economy you find in using 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


It is high food-value. The contents of every can give you twice the volume of rich wholesome 
soup. [his is pure nourishment. No waste material. Nothing lost nor thrown away. 

The quality of ingredients is choice. Here is where quality is economy. [he soup is easily 
digested, completely assimilated. The system gets the benefit of every spoonful you eat. 

You save the time and energy consumed in marketing, in preparing and cooking materials, 
and in needless dish-washing afterward. 

You save fuel. The soup comes to you already cooked. [Three minutes. hire makes it ready 
to serve. 

Did you ever figure how much of your cooking-cost goes into your fuel bill ? 

By using this delightfully flavored soup as a sauce you olten save some perfectly good 
“left-over” and transform it into an inviting and satisfying dish. An 
economy well worth counting. 

A good soup eaten every day, as the very latest word of science dec lares, 
is almost indispensable to the best physical condition. 

The regular use of this high-grade Campbell’s Soup has a direct in- 
fluence on health and consequently on doctor's bills, working capacity, 
and earning power—the most important consideration of all. 

Isn't it wise economy to keep a supply on hand? 


21 =. — Sant 10c 
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Concluded from Page 28 
land mortgaged is situated, or indebtedness 
incurred for purposes men- 
tioned in this section.”” I quote from the 
Federal Farm Loan Act, a copy of which is 
now owned by each member of our asso- 


ubsequently 


clation 

M. B. Smith’s case is a special one under 
this section. M. B. owed fifteen hundred 
dollars, which represented the most unpro- 
ductive investment I know of. When Dan 
Cullom was running for sheriff three years 
ago he induced M. B. to indorse his notes 
for money for his campaign— and he lost. 
M. B. had to pay the notes, and Dan 
skipped to Alaska, declaring with his part- 
ing breath that he would pay Smith to the 
last penny. This certainly was a foolish 
thing for Smith to do, but the debt existed 
before the first association was formed in 
our county, and M. B. had the right to bor- 
row money to take up the obligation 

“But,” said Will Allen, “‘now that the 
rural-credit system is organized, we had all 
better look out how we get into debt for 
such unproductive things, if we expect to 
join in the future. The Federal Farm Loan 
Act will not allow farmers to indorse notes, 
speculate on the stock exchange, or go into 
debt for wildcat stocks, after the associa- 
tions are in existence, and then borrow 
money through the system to liquidate the 
debts.” 

“That’s all right with me,” said M. B. 
“From now on my debts will be for pro- 
ductive purposes. I shall pay cash for my 
foolishness!”’ 

I suppose such a limitation is necessary. 
If the policy of confining the loans to pro 
ductive purposes, or to the purposes speci- 
fied in the bill, is to be pursued—and we 
think it ought to be—this limitation must 
be enforced. Otherwise a man who wanted 
money for some other purpose could beat 
the law by going into debt for a patent right 
or a gold brick, and then claim the loan for 
the liquidation of an old debt. Such must 
go to other lenders for accommodation. 

The American farmer may object to hav- 
ing his purposes inquired into, but I notice 
that the banks wish to know what a busi 
ness man wants money for, if he asks for 
very much 

We were glad Oliver Adams came in, be 
cause he made the fourteenth member. We 
aren't superstitious, but we would rather 
not have started with thirteen at the amor- 
tization table. We should have had fifteen 
if Walter Wells hadn’t quit us at the last 
moment. He is pretty well off and is farm 
ing on ascalea little larger than the rest of us. 

“I'll have to beg off,”’ said he. 

“Why?” asked Will Allen. ‘You prom 
ised faithfully you'd come in; and we 
need you ia 

“Well,” said Walter, “if you insist I'll 
stick; but you don’t really need me, and 
this Farm Loan Association isn’t quite 
equal to the demands of my farming. I 
have been figuring it over, and I don’t see 
how I can get along with less than fifteen 
thousand dollars. The law forbids loans 
through you of more than ten thousand. 
My present mortgage is nine thousand. I 
owe at the bank, for things that won’t pay 
me back for two or three years, thirty-tive 
hundred more. Iwanttotakethatup. And 
I want a six-cylinder motor car!” 

‘You plute!”’ said Will. 

“And then,” went on Walter, “they are 
organizing a joint-stock land bank down at 
the state capital, and I believe I shall be 


EVENING POST 


able to get more adequate accommodations 
from it.” 

His case shows the necessity—or, at 
least, the propriety—of having banks au- 
thorized under the Federal Farm Loan Act 
that can do business with farmers like Wal- 
ter Wells, who either want more money 
than the codperative associations can get, or 
want it for purposes not justified by coop- 
erative associations; or who, for any reason, 
do not wish to borrow through the coépera- 
tive associations. Walter went away with 
the approval and good wishes of all. 

After we were organized Ira Daniels did 
most of the business. I know we got our 
charter and I know we got our money on 
the loans. The Widow White came in as 
soon as she saw the color of the money bor- 
rowed by the rest of us. Funny thing too 
our banks have had more farmers’ money 
and money derived from farmers’ business 
than ever before. It all gets into the banks 
sooner or later, any how. 

I have told this story to show that there 
isn’t anything mysterious in the matter, or 
anything difficult about organizing to bor 
row money under the Federal Farm Loan 
Act. Any body of people who know enough 
to go to the post office for the mail know 
enough to organize The children in school 
could doit. After that, the question of pro- 
viding the money is up to the Federal Land 
Bank. 

We farmers have few and simple duties 
in the matter; but they are very important 
We must work with the Government ap 
praisers in good faith. We must have good 
men on our loan committees, so that all 
loans approved by us will be fit to go 
through. We must use judgment in passing 
on the loans, both as to the amount in con 
parison with the value of the farms and as 
to the purposes of the loan Above all, we 
must see to it that each of our members 
meets every installment as it falls due 

The law is a great new agency for fur- 
nishing money to finance the business of 
farming 
pose, other business men have had 
own systems of finance. We hav 
get along with a financial system designed 
for the uses of other Now the 
Government has opened up a loan systen 
( vecial y for us. 

This is a very great and important thing 
It may be the greatest blessing the farming 
world has ever had bestowed on it since the 
passage of the Homestead Act. It gives the 
farmers control over their own finances, 
if they care to assume it. If they assume it 
th ey owe it to thems« lves to do eve rything 
they can to carry out the purposes of the 
Federal Farm Loan Act in good faith. 

If they do not assume control of their own 
loan business the Government has 
a way for a new kind of loan company — the 
Federal Joint Stock Land Banks 
will no doubt take control of the whole busi 
So far as our ne ighborhood Is con- 
cerned, we prefer the codperative associatior 
of borrowers to the joint-stock association of 
lenders; but everybody to his taste! Mer 
like Walter Wells cannot get what they want 
from such associations as ours—and there 
are, of course, others situated as he is. 

The National Farm Loan Association 
like ours—is especially adapted to the uses 
of farmers doing a small or medium-sized 
business and to the undeveloped regions 
where land is « neap I hope other assoc 
tions will be as well pleased with its wor! 
ings as we are, 
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The MORRIS SUPREME TEST 





and WHAT it MEANS to YOU 


By an actual cooking and eating test, conducted once each week, Morris & Company 
proves the goodness of its products. This test is called the Morris Supreme Test 
It takes place in our various plants throughout the country. The most careful test 
in your own home could be no more exacting than this Supreme Test made by this 
giant organization, with a reputation for producing pure foods that has been firmly 
established for half a century. We do this to make sure that every Morris Tested 
Product is superior in flavor, freshness and wholesomeness. Before any ingredient 
goes into any Morris product it must first pass the critical chemical test in the 
Morris laboratory—for even a doubtful spice would defeat the purpose of the 
Morris standard. 


MORRIY TESTE]) Foop{ 


prove their own worthiness from your point of view. The Morris Supreme Test 
is the final check on the patient care used in every Morris operation. The Morris 
Supreme Test of Hams, Bacon, Lard, Canned Meats, and many other products 
bearing the Morris trademark means protection for you and 
your household. Send today for our new Book—The Morris 
Supreme Test. It tells a wonderfully interesting story of 
pure foods in the making—and contains a great many un 
usual and tested recipes for easily prepared dishes for every 
meal. It is yours for the asking and will be promptly mailed 


(Vorril Xompany Chicago, U.S. A. 
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OUR MOST HUMAN INDUSTRY 


Concluded from Page 19 


the care with which he works reveals his 
honesty and experience as a prospector. 
Making a camp he goes over thousands of 
acres of mountainside, first with the eye, 
then with trenches. If the outcrop is found 
it may be only a small pocket, or a stringer 
of little depth or value. Even the vein that 
later leads to a real mine may be disap- 
pointing on the surface. 

This is still the general basis of prospect- 
ing in the West, and even the novice can 
see that it is a happy-go-lucky method of 
guessing at what may be buried in the heart 
of the hills. If there is no surface outcrop 
leading to riches far down, it is obvious that 
mineral might lie for years undiscovered; 
and this is the fact. Some of the greatest 
mines have been developed by following 
slender surface clews, often against expert 
judgment. Deposits that lie far down, with 
no surface indications, may stay there for 
years, until some better method of prospect- 
ing is developed. Occasionally a syndicate 
of capitalists, guided by good geological 
conditions, have sunk a shaft or driven a 
tunnel to deep treasure. But driving a 
shaft three or four hundred feet deep may 
cost anything up to a million dollars and, if 
nothing is found, such a shaft is about as 
valuable as the Yankee’s dry well, which 
he said was fit only to be pulled up and 
sawed into three-foot lengths for postholes. 
Such prospecting has succeeded and paid 
enormous dividends. But it is a magnifi- 
cent speculation 

Not a year passes but somebody in the 
West confidently announces that he has 
found a way to tell what is in the heart of 
the hills, regardless of surface indications. 
The schemes range all the way from geo- 
logical deductions to plain divining rods 
and clairvoyant visions. But no scheme 
has yet been successful. The man who can 
tell what is inside a mountain, in mineral- 
ized country, will have Nature’s secrets in 
the hollow of his hand. Probably this hid- 
den factor in mining is part of Nature's 
general plan for maintaining future supplies 
of metal, to be won by man as his needs 
drive him to greater ingenuity. 

“T suppose every foot of these hills has 
been prospected again and again,” remarks 
the Eastern tourist as he rides through 
Western mountains. “All the mineral in 
them must have been found long ago.” 


When Tungsten Became Valuable 


But this is true only of surface deposits, 
and not always even of free gold at the 
Mineralized country may have 
been prospected again and again and still 
be regarded as virgin territory. New dis- 
coveries are constantly being made, not 
merely in old territory but in old mines 
The recent war boom in metals stimulated 
the West amazingly. High prices for cop 
per, lead, zine, quick silver, and so forth, led 
to profitable working of ores that in normal 
times would not have returned profits, and 
a little exploration in mines, thought to 
have been exhausted, uncovered rich veins 
at slightly greater depths. 

In one Western city there is a gulch that 
has been worked for free gold from the 
days when the camp was first established 
two generations ago. After the red-shirted 
bonanza miners left, the patient Chinamen 
came in and washed over ¢ very foot of the 
soil to make day’s wages. It was believed 
that no more gold remained in Last Chance 
Gulch. But recently a contractor, while 
digging foundations for a warehouse, struck 


free gold at a depth of twelve feet, in gravel 


grass roots 








that had never been touched by the old 
miners; and tourists on transcontinental 
trains enjoyed the thrill of seeing gold, in 
kernels the size of wheat grains, washed by 
the forty-niner’s method, right at the rail 
road station. Most of the tourists as 
sumed that a get-rich-quick scheme had 
been rigged up for their undoing! 

That mining country is not yet thor 
oughly known is shown by the recent ex 
perience of a Utah prospector. He took 
specimens of rock from a ledge and had 
them assayed. They ran more than a thou 
sand dollars to the ton in values. It doesn’t 
take such a big ledge to run into money at 
that rate. And, then, when he went back 
he couldn’t find his ledge! 


The Demand for Zinc 


The old territory not only holds reserves 
of the old metals for anybody who can lo- 
cate them, but every few years some new 
turn is given to prospecting by a demand 
for new metals and minerals. A New York 
business man acquired an interest in a silver 
mine down in New Mexico. For years the 
miners had been bothered by pockets of a 
curious black stuff, which had to be sorted 
out and thrown on the dump. When the 
European war put tungsten up and set 
men, women and children hunting for tung 
sten fragments, this troublesome black stuff 
changed the nature of the mine. For it was 
tungsten, and the old dump was worth more 
than the mine had ever been as a silver 
property. In Alaska the gold miners were 
annoyed in the same way by tungsten 

As common a metal as zinc was regarded 
as a nuisance in the West until very re 
cently. Copper and silver ores with too 
high a percentage of zinc were penalized 
by the smelters, and in some cases min 
had to be closed as unprofitable. Now that 
new methods of working the zinc have been 
devised, and better prices are commanded 
by that metal, many a prospector would 
be glad to locate a zinc claim, when yester 
day he would have passed it by scornf 

In Arizona a mining man hired a Mex 
can to blast stumps. The hombre broug 
his boss some specimens of a curious mir 
he had picked up in the hole left by astump 
This stuff proved to be galena, : 

a few months the stump mine 
hundred thousand dollars. 

Tungsten, manganese, 
rium, platinum, thorium, pota 
or mineral wax, and several! rare metals, m 
erals and earths have been found recently in 
the West and worked profitably. Ten yea 
ago they were of little « ommercial value, and 
sometimes were seen only in mineral mus¢ 
ums. Indeed, a valuable deposit of magne 
site, in Nevada, was prospected by one of 
I ncle Sam's geologic al-surve y experts, who 
saw a specimen, in a mineral cabinet, inc 
rectly labeled, and ran it down to the sources 
uncovering extensive beds. Anothermin 
oddity of the West is the complex of 
erals known as “‘lenzite,”’ which is foun 
crystals in Arizona. It makes such a splet 
didly sensitive coherer in wireless telegrap! 
that the crystals sell for ten dollars apiec« 

The old bonanza days may be over in the 
West, but the days of the prospector ar 
not. Following one of the most fascir 
and human callings left in modern life |} 
still goes afield with his donkey, bacon ar 
sour-dough pancakes, seeking he know 
what nor where. 

Editor's Note—This is the first af a series of art 
cles by James H. Collins. The second will appea 
in an carly issuc 
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THE BOYS THEY LEFT BEHIN 


‘We'll never be able to live this dowr Now history seer to agree ‘ " 
said Henry Starkweather Henry one I that in every wort cT sar { th 
the best two rifle shots in Eastern Connect hour appears and bids unru reumsta 
cut; Henry, sentenced to stay at hore to go and teed the sto Ever ! t 
when his country needed him so bad ol crisis that faced Hoxie at that moment 
the Mexican border. ‘I tell you, fellows far as I know it was the first time that W 
he said , we've got to do something and do Henley had ever distinguished himss 
it quick, or we'll never be able to show our either in public or in private, being a bas 
faces outside of Hoxie again! ung man who was gt e dow 

A meeting at the armory was called at itation that he had mad the tl 
half past ten, and everyone was invited to of his age, whe he had kissed a 
go. Unfortunately I was unable to be pres one Se calf had passionately kicked } 
ent, having a case that morning in Mo sup, » face for it, since which affair Mast 
but whe n I got back I found my fellow citi- Henk y had always worn his nose in a rat 
Ze ns almost w“ alking round on the r toes, as nee] ish manner somewhat « the Dia 
though they were sha some great secret Aa d yet it was Private Henley’s sugge 
of state—elevated, they seemed to be,and that solved one of the knottiest problen 





held together by agreat myste st n our local history because, wher 

I met Ed Leahy near the « the Winsor cried out, almost in de spair 

moment I tapped him for he what are we going to do?” Will jump 

nearly drowned me in a great en his feet and shouted: “Sell the armory 

lightenment. For as long as a man can hold his bre 
* Listen, doc,” he said ‘If the y wor "t I think the s iggest n stunned us, but t 

send us, a ll right! You know what we're we began to see the poetic istice 


going to do? We're going down on ourown Henley’s idea, and we knew the thing w: 
hook! done If Company M wasn't good er 

It was such a = yey ay peer to go to the front it wasn’t good enoug! 
that it held me fascinated, and while I stood have an armory, either i what bett 
there staring at Ed, he made me a signal purpose could any armory serve that 
of caution and went swinging down the be the means of sending its boys to 


street, looking like a composite of George 
Washington, Captain Kidd, William Tell 
































and the Man in the Iron Mask— rebellious ups in Eastern Connecticut t contra 
exalted, martial—and yet as mysterious as notwithstanding? You can e the 
they make them whether or not it tox yng fora ‘ 
That afternoon I received a strange tek to wait on Major Ames pre le and ge 
phone message that a special meeting would eral manager of the Windham Arms Con 
be held at the armory at three o'clock pany, and offer him the armory props 
strange because the speaker refused to give which he coveted so much, for the net 
me his name, althoug gh I'd know Fatty of four t! and dolla et 1 
Riggs’ piping voic ere. Now by that be closed and the money 
time wild horses co lave Kept meaway as the papers « lid be signed ealed a 
from participating in the great Hoxierevolt. delivered 
When I reached the armory it was packed As you Ww guess from } title. Ma 
Henry Starkweather was guarding the Ames was an old lier, and he was at 
door with a rifle at his shoulder, and some soldier in more senses than one. It d 
how the sight of that rifle gave me an take him tong to gather I the 
added thrill. He told me that Ed was dowr tee the reason for their haste, a 
at the station, making cautious inquirie have warmed his martial old heart 
about the cost of a spe al train to Nogales very cockles, f he came int e met 
Arizona, where the Connect it troops pawing like a war horse that scents the bat 
were mobilizing. Meanwhile Mrs. Winsor tlefrom afar. I'mnot saying that the ma 
had the floor and was discussing ways and wasn’t hoping for a fight with Mex I 
means. Mrs. Winsor is president of the cause, when you've said and done, he 
woman's club, and it was she who raised the in the fighting tool business and made 
money for the library and the new steeple g eS ¢ 
for the old Hoxie churct mel 
“*Here’s another idea that’s just occurred ng a 
to me,” she was saying as I pushed throug! ame bout 
the crowd at the door “We could } i ade 
a watermelon festival and give a prize to g ul 
the one who turns in the most seeds—« € 
fresh, damp seeds to be counted of course e tha 
A clothing party is also a novel way toraise had ever expected get, and a 
money. Everyone pays fifty cents to get ir more than the place was worth. So 
we, Coma Gate S Conete of ve cents for than an hour we had engaged 
ach regular article of clothing w! he or cars from Hoxie, Connecticut, to N 
he has left off.” Arizona, and had arrat ged that ¢ 
At this point, for some mysterious rea M should leave Hoxie at f ‘ 
son, a lot of people turned to look at De: the next morning eeding 
on Wiggins, who has a name for closene tion | va f New Yor ( ‘ 
second to none in Hoxie, and a voice ex Louis and Fort W 
laimed: “Oh, you Lord Godiva!’ And now, f eade 
‘In raising the money for the steeple,” fore the meeting b e ul ye 
hastily continued Mrs. Winsor, “I made When we get there it w he y 
nearly fifty dollars with my potato-pie cause the worst the in d 
supper ‘4 ba 1 we e ca ft er 
At this point, a decided interruption took get there. But if those boneh« H 
place. Ed Leahy pushed his \ tothe f catch on t } we're doing th 
armory, with the expre ma who i is ba elore we rel r 
could throw his head on the floor and stan ! e us I i 
upon it money spent for nothing. So what 
‘Well, Edward,” said Mrs. Winsor, “did tod to act as though we f 
ou find how much it would cost?” ar ist as if we'd beer g 
Ed groaned, looking round through his Therefore, 1 ask everybody her 
bangs as though they were plumes of raise their right hands and pron ‘ 
mourning, and when he had concluded thes« this thir t till the time ‘ 
melancholy preliminaries he said about it; andif anybodys 
“To take this bunch down to the Mex gets us into trouble, d 1 here 
can border it will cost us thirty-nine hur promise ar t t 
dred dollars for transportation alone!’ and kee} 
A gasping silence fell upon the armor to go and t 
and Deacon Wiggins made an involuntar Everyl 
movement toward his hat, as though it and the meet 
were no pi ace for a thrifty man. Fri f the n ‘ ‘ 
of the silence arose the suffering v eof heldin America. The! t { 
Fatty Riggs: began putting 
Good night, Polly! We'd have to eat womal! it ta ! ts ¢ 
watermelon and potato pie for the rest of hore of pr ling refreshment he 
our natural lives to raise as much money as__ thousand dollars that Major Ame aid { 


that!” the armory left plenty to keet 
‘Then what are we 


Mrs. Winsor. 


> going to do?” cried well fed on their trip to the t 
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front where they be nged, all the Resp 
fullys in Hartford and all the Village 


Your Child 
Really Loves 


Music 


~V ERY child does. 
4 That's why they 
hum or sing at play, 
or pick out little tunes 


themselves. 


It is your great respon- 
sibility to see that this 
gift is cherished—not 
lost; that the piano you 
give him or her to take 
music lessons on is one 
whose tone 1s absolutely 
pure. \ 


piano dulls the 


poor toned 
child’s 


ear, teaches it sound- 


habits that can ruin its 
whole career in music. 


Hallet & Davis 
Pianos 


bear the endorsement of world 
renowned musicians Liszt 


‘ 


Rubinstein, Strauss, and t 


a host 
of others, running way back to 
1S39, praising their true, beauti 
ful, singing tone. Have received 
highest awards at international 
expositions l'sed in nearly 
100 14H) homes schools con 


servatories 


D y intoe “ 
h : lie \ 
Davis . : , su 
tt ‘ ma * 
i ’ 
W“ ‘ Pie t ~ 


Piano Co 


145 Boylston St., Boston, Mass 


Vaker 
He 
he te 
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Steady! It’s smoothest—surest— 
evenest power which the refined 
Twin-six gives to the new Packard 


Air-men travel the most 


treacherous of all roads. 

They must have dependable, 
continuous power—with energy- 
wasting vibrations canceled. 

Therefore — 

The Twin-six type of motor is 
the dominant equipment of the 
modern aéroplane. 


In sky-flight and track-flight, 
in America and Europe, in peace 
and war, in the automobile and 
the aeroplane—this motor is the 
modern and the most efficient 
power plant. 


Ask the man 


who owns 


his- 
have 


Man’s fiercest tests—in 
tory’s great motor epoch 


culminated in the Twin-six. 


And Packard, ever leading, 
leads here. 


Eight thousand of the first 
model Packard Twin-sixes were 
too few to satisfy the demand 
of fore-seeing buyers. 


Both the demand and supply 
are now immensely greater. An 
early order will insure an early 
delivery for you. Prices, for the 
open cars—2-25, $2,865 and 
2-35, $3,265- 


—f. o. b. Detroit. 
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, Continued from Page 33 east toward Brownsville, Texas rea 




















1 I > 
the two special cars were to be oupled to ( mpany M wa going west t Noga 
through trains as soon as they reached New Arizona. S hen they reached a junctior r 
London, you can see tl Company M not far from the Mexican borde the t 
would never be very far from the dining car Hoxie cars were left on a siding to a r 
j ahead All the s ‘ vhen the womar next west! nd alr 
b stopped work that evening they i yu have tour hours i 
i 5 . 
iiled so faithfu und well that eve ' the nduct as his train beg 
’ ad an average ol seventeen sar hes and it pier i time to stretc! £ 
; eleven pieces of cake » las m betweetr Stretch our legs! ted | ‘ 
| , a ; 
i Hoxie and New Lond a fatiguing journe That conductor et ace ‘ 
| > 
of not a rd iess t ! tv-one I! sure we tre ed 1 egs We t i 
if 
} I am going t is er tnat last z i ir arms “ and Ds, t 4 
, quickly as n, because as soon a he f our ne und W Battey st 
vomen of Hoxie ed ting re he grave the le of the 
freshmer " had at the ived etched t ve t igh ‘ eve 
) . ' 
mM were ‘ i | y vv ‘ eX mber up ag B it walt ‘ 
; perienced | ne De Vv it st ed! 
eves and ! Ker t eeded As s ! is r got fT ne t ve 
rel ; 
} the i yg n ) ‘ i elled re i here i y 
whe our bovs ent the t . en to , ‘ and Ig . 
‘ ind ed ils its where eve £ Z f 4 
7 . 
i the next? rt | l it ise there wa i | ‘ sf 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ 
vas a t ] 1 B i ! or l eve s i 1 ! 
ind pat tisn ! ] ‘ saqdnes ‘ hed as fara ee a ked 
' ng. and when the ere coupled ea big | f hell that j ‘ 








righter for the tear they vi shed; and we did, because when you once get sized Bad for the Cows? 





i enediee Setewe eres ae odie oS icconPReess | 




































i é Vy ¢ ) ind naixed n eacn « the water firs Was climbing ul ‘ | ° . C 
the two cars: “Hoxie, Conn., Boys. 1776- railway bridge to make a high d en | Brake Lining -100% 
860-1916 Alwa On Deck.” At first ill at once I stopped with my hands u é < 
\ ; ome 1 the es te my head, and I bet r é stu 
; Hoxie bbe I 1 le lit a Boston | List I | 
" t Lily ed rt I t rowd, and tne t ( | ng t | 
H been the ne ( I ( 4 i ‘ Bang! Bang! Bang t gor ig i 
>] thnrougn a t wer \ ] ta vT then we heard a locomot e bIOW y ( 
probal saw at ke e de ment of ess signal, and it sounded so r f 
a | t t i | ! | «< T \ T T ] Li t t t ! | e = 
ment, that i saight have been 0 rebellious thing bie. ne _ TRENTON, N. J 
bre ng every known canor f Believe n ve didn’t stop to dre , 
al law and } eeding to the mtat fan We ing our shoes and shirt 
‘ own expense? VI course you never grabbed our rifles and cartr ages, and pe — -_— 
dreamed ol ich a thing, and tor the same it up the trac a t as we could beat it 
reason nobody suspected our boys, either. with our shirts flapping behind us lil 
By the time the reached Chicago, Con battle flags, and every man with his trigger 
par Mr mnger asked themselves “ Do finger aching, and me and Her ry Stark 
think we'll ge there?”’ but rather weather sort of keeping an eye on eacl 
S } thunder are we going do ther, both having it in mind to get the 
her e do get ere eat oles 
Not that the problem was causing ther “‘We must have run a couple of miles 
serious a i sleep Four of the when we came to where the track curved 
: = had been members of Krauss’ band ound through a deep cut There was an 
| nd had | ight theirinstruments— cornet engine and two Pullmans in that cut, witha 
mbone, clarinet and kettledrum—and big pile of dirt and stones covering the rails 
enever the t I pped at a stator n front and another big pile blocking the 
hey gave ar promptu concert on tne track behind And up on each side of the 
back platform and thereby won a string bank was a fringe of swarthy-looking Typical Mild Case' Severe Case" Hopeless" 
t i enthusiast press notices right across the rowdies, laughing and uting, and pum} o t ry 
. North American continent. And what with ing lead down on that train as if the 
these concerts, and the cheers that followed ved to do it and was going to keep it u 
Soeueccuaes gene. In Which Stage is 
pleasant things that were handed throug! ‘Starky says he got the first shot, but I 
; the windows, and the Vv ts Irom the pas Know better A s00n as the t 
Sess sss5 saeeessee | Your Cement Floor? 
boys of Company M weren't exactly fretting ther side of the ban} to get their | : 
i ne, as the ew nearer to the borde ‘ W 
he question kept recurring a little more t 
{ nsistently each time: ‘‘Say, what nde we | 
are we going to do when we get there sig 
H It was not u ( eft Fort W t rf But AGATEX w ' ' 
i plan of a mm wa ed \ Agatex 
‘Wher we get ft gaies kd 
ve’ nave » Slide in wit the t ( Ag 
necticut regimer et ne ist pre 1 me 
end Saliright and biull emt We've a \ 2 
Bed it through so far and 1 guess w: : bead on Don Whiskerar.dos. We 
eep it u t her a r ! Y 


‘ THE TRUS-CON LABORATORIES 
oI Car 501 Trus-Con Bide., Detroit, Mict 
‘ I " re | ‘ €& x Special Paint 
n sight ; I 








Why, then we'll go right to the gene 
aid Ed and explain the whole thing to hing *roducts for 
When he know it we've done t gave him a that didn’t please ==“ EE Dg Om Special Needs 
get into this scrap, I et ne etu ta i TRL Leah 
f he’s any sort ama You would, if i Wi uu big bo ! se , 
t ‘ ; = .a 
were a gene a 1 i sseqd nit iT ‘ ~ ; = _.,* S4 
‘Sure I would; but that’s not the point At that we began arguing, gett 
Suppose he’s one of these cranky old guys, vuuder and more dignified ever 
and he turns round and has is court for all we stood there in our nirt 
martialed pa hoes, and we might have been arg n 
‘Sure!”’ scoffed Ed And suppose he there yet if that bomb hadn't gon« 
hot at sunrise! Wouldn't it the top of the bank and nearly buried one 
picture post card! Lined uy side of the train like those slide ou read - 
the whole bunch of us : about in the Panama Canal. We hurried «a 
at tr point the conductor ip then to see f anybody was hurt and ~ 
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1917 Touring Car, a Seven-Passenger 3400 r. p. m. Chalmers; wheelbase 122 inches; $1280 Detroit 


A TREAT 


to the 


We have said very little concerning the beauty of this new Chalmers 

Why, indeed, discuss beauty? 
plained. Its appeal is to the eve 

We believe 


without argument 


For beauty is to be seen and not ex 


. moreover, that the beauty of this new touring car 
So we have maintained a silence on the subject 
to rest our case on the accuracy of some 50,000,000 pairs of eyes. 

In fact 


goes 


willing 


if we were asked to write down in words the beauty of this car 
we would call the task difficult, if not impossible 


The te miptation would be to resort to superlatiy es 
tives are weak nh 


But strong adje« 
1 attempting to describe true beauty—the wings of a 
butterfly; the sea on a fair day; 


Then, it would be no easy task to put one’s finger on this, that and that 
feature, which stands out supreme in beauty 


a lovely woman. 


One person might point out the oval fenders as being beautiful; 


another, the gently sloping bonnet; another, the smartly tilted wind-shield, 
the steering wheel or the spare tire carrier 


And still another might admire, above all, the new and distinctive lines 
ol the body 


KY E 


Because any of these and a doz n other features have a strong a | 
to an educated eye. 


They all would be right 


The beauty of this Chalmers, nevertheless, lies not in any one, two or 


three points, but in the whole car, the entire composition—the ensemble 


So we shall not attempt to analyze or describe the beauty of this new 
Chalmers car. Rather do we prefer to let your own eyes decide, with one 
glance, either in the Chalmers salesroom, or as the car whizzes by 


First impressions are usually the strong and lasting ones. 


Perhaps the strong, lasting impression created in the mind’s eye on 
the first glance at this Chalmers accounts for the ease with which 10,000 
of these 1917 cars have been sold since our announcement in June. 
Five-Passenger Touring Car, 31090 Detroit; $1 ) lke lle. Ontar 
Seven-Passenger Touring Car, 31280 Detroit; 
Chalmers Motor Company Detroit 
Chalmers Motor Company of Canada, Lt 
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Become A 
“Crack” Shot 


OU know that as your 
marksmanship im- 
proves, your pleasure in 
shooting increases. 
For more than 40 years, § 





B LYMAN 


Gun Sights 


rallstandar 


THE LYMAN GUN 
SIGHT 
CORPORATION 











HOUSANDS 
of BOY SCOUTS 


secure their outfits bv sell 
ing Lhe Saturday Evening 
Post. *‘A good Scout earns 
his way.” 





We offer liberal cash prof- 
its anda choice of 700 val- 
uable merchandise prizes. 


Our work will not interfere 
with school or scouting. 
Let us tell you about it. 
Sales Division, Box 570 
The Curtis Publishing Company 


Independence Square Philadelphia 
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those Pullmans? Nobodyat all except Ma 
General Pers r I 1? a 


high cockalorums from Was t 
sir,nobodyatall! The ibeenuptoN 
or a tour ot nenpectior wna . ‘ 
back to El Paso on a special. § 
must have given Don Whisker 

tip, and first he started a 





‘"Tis the hand of Providence,’ said he 
nd when the hand of Providence d : "i O EL IMINATE entirely the troubles I often had 
ui stent ce re men F ted my electric iron or toaster, I have rd 
i we your « ‘ nd ‘ ind W S " e9 
e away I'll consider what to d had C * Push S sockets installed on all my fixtures 
‘ So back we went to th ige al “And if ever I move or build a home | have 


ral agin he Inughed sf ta CH Push Sachate 


Providence,’ though to me it ed é YVest push the Button” 


Sonia aes Gh teak te Pu wad 25 A Pee everywhere that sockets are used, and John has put in the 
if they had been through a wre The same order at his factory 

me aenyed ogy wd! poser beneath: “*The electrical contractor explained that the C-H Push Socket 
onrs adh lal 2. A a he eres has nearly three times the current-carrying capacity of the 
and shoes. and maybe we didn’t 1 i riot usual key socket, and this is the reason it can easily supply 
when the westbound train came along and current for the electrical appliances which require from 300 
found us lined up, blushing till \ . to 600 watts. The usual socket, he said, can carry only 250 
lar y Seve out ol our eyes and ¢ eT I , ‘ ’ - 
standing with his knees bent and trying to watts and therefore is liable to give trouble 


‘as modest as he could When you specify sockets for your lighting system be sure 
All the same, I guess the general forgave to look at the shell and note this marking ‘‘C-H 660W”"’. They 





us— maybe some of those guys from Was! . ’ 
Sate taltead te tien God bend bbe = pe are furnished by most high-class electric-fixture dealers and 
telerram to N for when we got contractors without extra charge 
there we found big crowd at the statior Send 10 cents t ver postage i we will mail you a C-H Push Socket 
waiting with extra pairs of pant ie Test it out i ur own h then you will understand 
orderly told us to report to headquart« Write for * Making Elect Serv Safer’ and learn all about the 

; ! safety and efficiency of C-H Push Sockets 


and after we'd been assigned to the 


Connecticut regiment I want to tell you THE CUTLER- HAMMER | MFG. CO., MiLwauxee, Wis. 


that we were the candy kids on the Mex 


; ~ een” , Mak« t c-H M w Largest Manufacturers of 
Border that night * al « « Devices 
And that’s he stor I pror ‘ 
you—a story that we shall ne ‘ ed 
of talking about here in Hoxie At the date 
I am writing t! e are still at 1 ‘ 


Mexico, but if Company M hadn't be« bee a. . a eg or 
hand, to save that train from being | % ~\ J “- 3 ' 




















up, I don’t believe that all the ar Ned ~~ t- 5. 
peace that ever were hatched « aan es “ By 
And whethe Var peace { © ik 
ie I doubt if the ge il stafl \W 
ever I ret t H ( 
I ‘ S60 116 A) 1 () ) 
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The Trenton Potterie 
Bath Rooms of 


there, 





ing up 


THE SATURDAY 


_” 


Put a Silent Closet in 
Your New Bathroom 


It makes no difference how much you spend fix- 
1 bathroom —if you put a noisy closet in 
you will never be proud of that bathroom 


The Trenton Potteries Co. 


SI-WELCLO 


Silent Closet 


Write for Booklet M. 5 of Character” 


THE TRENTON POTTERIES CO 


Mak 


Trenton, N. J 
f Sanita ‘oltery in U. S. A 














EVERY Ps 


THAT BOYS LIKE 
IS IN THIS BOOK 


We have a free copy for every boy 
who cares enough about owning 
a Shetland Pony, or a Bicycle, or 
a complete Baseball Outfit, or a 
Wireless Set, ot 


did prizes, to ask us hos he can 


00 other splen- 


secure them 

are for boys who sell 
The Saturday Evening Post. All 
our boys get the prizes in addition 


These prizes 


to a fine cash profit on every copy 
they sell. Just send your name 
and address to us on a postal card. 


Right away will come your copy 
of the Book of Prizes, and a letter 
telling how you,can earn plenty of 
spending money without sacrific- 


ing any time from school or play. 


Sales Division, Box 569 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Independence Square Philadelphia 














Leaders of Men 


whether along the Mexican bor- 
der, or in business, keep themselves 
in the best of health. An important 
part of their health preparedness is 
intelligent care of their teeth 


Dr. Lyon's 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 
Dental Cream 


used three times a day, together 
with twice yearly visits to your 
dentist, means a lifetime of 
good teeth for you. 





Send 2c stamp today 
for a trial package of 
either Dr. Lyon's Per 
fect Tooth Powder or 
Dental Cream 


1. W. Lyon & Sons, Inc. 
522 West 27th St 
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EVENING POST 


ON THE CURB 


Continued from Page 11 


said sidewalks.”” The manager of a cheap 
restaurant patronized by curb people de- 
clared that his telephone stood near the 
door, which was only thirty feet from the 
curb, and that the noise was never loud 
enough to “interfere with his free and ac- 
tive use of the telephone.” 

No one would join the lawyer in his com- 
plaint, and so the judge threw the case out 
as being trivial, and sarcastically remarked 
that “the complainant evidently lacked 
more serious occupation.”” No doubt he 
realized that the economic importance of 
the curb, as a great free market for securi- 
ties, far exceeds the ill effect of having a 
public nuisance on one block of a singlk 
street. Though the statutes of New York 
State and the ordinances of New York City 
have many references to markets in genera 
they appear to contain none in regard to 
the curb. So it would seem as if this most 
important of all outside markets exists 
solely on police sufferance. But, so long as 
the neighboring buildings are tenanted 
chiefly with curb brokers, the complaints 
against this self-evident public nuisance 
will never be serious enough to result in its 
removal. 

About nine o'clock in the morning ar 
employee, who keeps house for the curb 
appears with a broom to polish off the as- 
phalt. At the same time a traffic policemar 
arrives with several iron standards, whi 
have large round disks on the bottom to 
make them stand up, and openings at the 
top through which to pass a rope. The 
scrubbing complete, each man takes two 
standards, one in each hand, and, mal 
haste to stake off the allotted inclosi 
fore teams car pass over and 
ment, by a dexterous s] 
they set the uprights In plas 

Then the rope Is passed t 
of the standards and the 
ment has once more set its 
that old and polite ficeti 
market is con 
when the mar 
swarm and surge from si 
street and the inclosure disappears, lik 
many other romances, before sterr 
For the last year or two the sidewalk or 
the western side has been practically im 
passable, and the trip from Exchange Place 
to Beaver Street is like making one’s way 
through a herd of buffaloes 


The Volume of Business Done 


Only during rainstorms 
burst variety are the curb boys 
At such times the market is quiet 
ter they dress like Eskimos; in 
with every variety of negligée. C 
kers are mostly very young, strong, mus« 
lar, and lusty of voice They appear 
thrive on exposure; and older men, 
have long ago graduated from the ct 
the Stock Exchange or to other pul 
testify to the beneficent effects of their early 
outdoor life 

For years the respe ctable element on the 
curb has struggled, with gradually increas 
ing success, to eliminate the irresponsible 
boys, strange characters and adventurers 
that naturally gravitate toward a free 
open market. To-day by far the most a 
sorbing feature of the market, to tl 
looker whose curiosity is anything 
than the most childish and gawkish, 
so much the brokers themselve 
irrepressible skylarking and their alv 
vocal and apparently riotous behavior 
ratherthe remarkable system of communica 
tion between the curb and the surrounding 
buildings 

There is no such adequate and complete 
machinery for reporting transactions on the 
curb as exists on the Stock Exchange. The 
work is conducted by private parties 
rather than by the curb organization. But, 
allowing for all imperfections and discrep- 
ancies, the fact remains that business since 
1914 has been enormous. At one time it 
was said the total sales reached a million 
shares for a day or two. They have been 
running two or three hundred thousand 
shares a day, generally a half or two-thirds 
as much as the Stock Exchange itself, and 
on one occasion even larger. 

In the Stock Exchange Building, con- 
structed, as it was, with that very end in 
view, there is an elaborate telegraphic and 
telephonic system of indicators, disks, tick- 
ers, and other mechanical devices, to bring 
the orders to the brokers on the floor and 
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ES m’am, it’s made 
of tomatoes that a 
tomatoes. Firm ones— 
plump, fully-ripened 
beauties —such as you'd 


> ahy 


y pure spices 


sLUE ABEL 
KETCHUP 


Adds zest to all it touches 


Our chili sauce, roups, jams 
preserves, meats, canned traits and 
vegetables are equally as high quality 
and satisfying as Blue Label Ketch 


Curtice Brothers Co 
Rochester, N.Y 














To Increase Your 
Earnings 
Is Easy through the Curtis Plan 


Hl h ¢ 
Couniry Gent an. We’'l 


pay you 


in commis 
sion and salary tor torward 
ing these renewals and 
looking atter new orders 1n 
your leisure hours. You can 
ot help making some money 
and you can make the 
amount as large as you wish. 


j j ! 
Let us send you details. 


Agency Division, Box 581 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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carry away news of their execution. But 
here is the curb, out on tie street, in the 
rain and snow and sleet, doing almost as 
much business, and physically barred from 
any obvious facilities to do it with. But 
human ingenuity has overcome many ob- 
stacles and it has surmounted this one 

The buildings that surround the curb are 
like ant hills. They swarm with human in- 
sects. In every window sit boys— hundreds 
of them—as close as they can be packed 
The windows are open and the boys carry 
on an elaborate sign language with the 
brokers on the street below, conveying t 
them the orders to buy and sell by frantic 
finger motions and receivin g confirmation 
in the same deaf-and-dumb language that 
those orders have been filled. The noise is 
fartoo deafening forany othersystem. Back 
of the boys, just inside the windows, which 
are made vast openings on purpose, are pri- 
vate telephones and telegraph instruments, 
with their wires extending to all parts of the 
city and country. One building alone houses 
a hundred of these private curb wires. 


The Color of the Curb 


Nowhere has the business of stock pro- 
motion been so full of incident, color and hu- 
man interest as on the curb. Nor has the 
process been wholly petty. It has its mon- 
umental chapters epic fakes, as it were 
Every period of stock ur flation and every 
2 ge Lon a sage te worl as its record of 
big deals in which the was landed 


The curb is far from alone in that respect 





Especially in earlier days it stood so ir 
vitingly open to operation that the oppor- 


tunity of pulling off raw deals fairly knocked 











at the door of the fls by-night promoter, get 
rich-quick trickster and shoe-string specu- 
lator 
rhe most bizarre personalities i sug 
gestive | dents | e beer ntifie th 
rt The st c Excl iT et drab 
compar It wa ! e curl ‘ 
United ( ne 1 its fatef flare 
He e, a mining « 
out ! li e Mor a 
ies for fourteen million dol 
ith t proceeds he fell upon 
th a loud hurrah Among 
ther spectacu shunens be tried ts boost 
t? ? ‘ 


e stock of a ‘Gudiene copper property. 
lhe gyrations of this stock proved the im- 
mediate incident, though in no sense the 
underlying cause, that fired off the panic of 
1907. Heinze died a broken man, and the 
)pper company long ago disappeared from 
e curb and from all other markets. 
Thomas W. Lawson seems to have ex- 
ploded the greatest number of bombs on 
the curb. For years he kept the brokers and 
he speculating public in a daily turmoil 
by his really gigantic operations. Not only 
did he distribute buying and selling orders 
yng scores of brokers with an unheard 
f largess, but he kept interested persons 

warming like bees in a hive by stating in 
idvance, through the medium of widespread 
newspaper advertisements, exactly to what 
height he intended to boost his stocks 

Among those that Lawson boomed were 
Nipissing, Yukon Gold, Trinity, First Na- 
tional, Bay State Gas, Nevada-Utah and 
Alaska Gold. Some have since dropped out 
of sight. A few are alive. At one time he so 

tirred up speculation in one of these stocks 
that all the employees of numerous Stock 
Exchange firms were ordered to desert their 
empty offices and exect ite orders on the 
curb. In every stock named he instigated 
or took a leading part in speculation that in- 
volved hundreds of brokers, probably tens 
of thousands of speculators, and required 
the financial edifors of daily newspapers 
to write two-column front-page ‘news 
spreads” descriptive of the pandemonium 
that had broken loose. > 

At one time Lawson advertised through 

full page in leading papers throughout 
the country to the effect that on a certain 
day he would introduce a stock at five dol- 
lars a share on the curb. He stated that he 
would sell two hundred and fifty thousand 
shares, beginning at five dollars, on a “‘slid- 
ing seale, up.”’ The most skillful broker on 
the New York Stock Exchange was em- 
ployed to handle the huge operation. This 
man had been used for years by the ablest 
financiers in Wall Street to handle their 
biggest stock deals, and the brokers knew 
that Lawson could not engage him unless 
he meant business. 

But the brokers believed the stock would 
really sell much higher than five dollars; 
so they began to trade in it at higher prices, 
though it did not yet exist. They traded in 
the stock “‘W. * round seven to seven 
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and a half; and their opinion was that when 
the day came and real stock appeared it 
would open at nine and sell up to twelve in 
a few minutes 

“But I reasoned that Lawson would 
have to make good on his promise to sell 
some stock at five dollars,” said a broker 
who recently recalled the incident. “‘No 
one else agreed with me; but I elbowed my 
way into the crowd at the opening of the 
market and by most strenuous vocal efforts 
managed to get two hundred shares at 
seven. Though young and strong I was 
unable to get the first stock offered 
Lawson actually sold at five do 
more accomplished athletes mt ane 
me. But I sold the two hundred s 
nine almost before I could turn round; and 
that was pretty good for a youngster. I re 
member a man, who was standing next to 
me and had more capital, who bought a 
much larger quantity of stock and sold it 
at a total profit of forty thousand dollars 

Perhaps the most striking single incident 

the annals of the curb was the promotion 
of the Nipissing Mi nes Company, a big, 
rich silver-producin g concern that made the 
Cobalt Dis trict of Canada famous 

The original promoters put the stock on 
the curb at five dollars, worked it up to ten, 
and took their profit. Rich discoveries were 
made on the property and the stock rose to 
twenty dollars. Meantime the star expert of 
the firm of Guggenheim, leading mine opera 
tors, looked into the property and reported 
that it was a bonanza. The Guggenh« 
startled the Street and imparted to Ni; 
issing a sudden importance by tak 
option on a third of the stock—it had beer 











ne 
if 


a six-million-dollar company —at ten mil 
ion dollars and paying two million fiv 
hundred thousand down. Speculation on 


the curb was enormous. The stock rushed 


to thirty-four dollars a share and seemed 
on its way to fifty 

At thirty-four dollars it began to droop 
and the Gt iggenheims threw a bombshe 
nto the Street by announcing that they 
would not exercise their optior rhe mine 


vas not what thev had been led to ex 


pect.”” A collapse followed that spread ru 
in every direction. Nipissing fell to f 
dollars, and to-day is selling round six d 
lars a lar 
Financial Freebooters 

For years the curb suffered fror 
line of petty financial freebooter 
called themselves brokers The 


rarely belonged to the organization of 
utable curb brokers, which has steadily 
grown in strength and influence. Usually 
the organization would not take them i: 
or the promoters found themselves less 
hampered by annoying rules, designed to 
make for fair dealing, by staying out. 
These men often built up an enormous busi 
ness in cheap stocks of various m g 
camps. They flourished most when news- 
papers were less particular than now about 
the class of advertising they accepted 

One of these brokers developed an im- 
mense trade in a group of low-priced shares 
of one of the new Canadian mining camps 
People went crazy over these stoch Not 
only did the public 








so-called, bite fre« 


but solid business men and we nown 
bankers took many flyers. This broker's 
office was about th 


e busiest Spot ir New 
York. It was directly on the curb. Signals 
flashed in and out, telephones buzzed in 
cessantly, and private wires to Bost 
Toronto and other distant points were kept 
more than hot 

Latent criticism never got far, becaus« 
this office originated more curb busines 
than any other. Many reputable employees 
were hired by the adventurer, and his or 
ganization became one of the la rgest and 
most efficient in the Street. Most of all, he 
advertised so freely in the daily press that 
even the suspicious newspaper nm 
stopped from protest by the agony they 
knew it would cause their proprietors to 
lose forty or fifty thousand dollars a year 
from asinglesource. But, like other rockets, 
this one, too, came down. The broker 
failed—with a dull, uninteresting thud at 
that His big offices were quickly con 
verted into other uses. The man himself 
sought the refuge of another continent; 
stocks in which thousands had dabbled at 
his suggestion dropped out of sight; and 
the newspaper proprietors reluctantly saw 
a large vacant advertising space where prof 
itable “‘copy” had been before. 





nh were 


Editor’s Note— This is the first of two articles on 
the Curb Exchange. The second will appear next 
week. 
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I the woman who drives, the EMPIRE makes a special ju 
i al. In be | ace : L and wil ui 
i appeal. In beauty and grace of line it is unsurpassed, and wit 
“ey W 
WMI!) perfect gear shift, efhcient brakes and convenient arrangement of u 
aT all controls Is Casly a 1 sale ly handle d 
| hy : ‘ i 
| eS To the man who appreciates mex han il excellence the cleancut 
' 
} design of every unit, the extra sturdiness of chassis construction 
and the efhciency of the motor is even more convincing evidence 
: of EMPIRE excellence 
Appe arance, size, qu ality, finish and equipment considere d, tl 
EMPIRE offers the greatest car value of the season ; 
Six Cylinder Gouring Car $1125.00 ¥ I 
. . . . 
Four Cylinder Gouring Car 960.00 
Four ‘Passenger Gourabout - 1145.00 
i Empire Automobile Oreo Indianapolis, Ind. | 
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May She Never Need Glasses 
of Her Own! 


\s you value good vision, guard vouthful eves from the 
tin of poor light! Let boys and girls have an abundance 
of well-diftused light—for their work, their study, and play. 
li will keep their eyes young—and the very same light that’s 
aving thetr sight will bring ease and comfort to older eyes too ! 

With NATIONAL MAZDAS you'll 
vithout greater cost. 
the lieht of the old s 
our light bill 


have better light 
For these are the lamps that give tripk 
tyle carbon lamps, and add not a cent to 
Probably you are still using some old carbon 
Supplant them with NATIONAL MAZDAS! 
NATIONAL MAZDAS where you see 1 
vw in the handy blue carton —1it 


! 
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1 genuine bargain i gh 


é=» NATIONAL LAMP WorRKS (92) 


OF GENERAL ELECTRIC CO S 
53 Nela Park Cleveland, Ohio 
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brownstone house in Park Avenue, with its the interruption of illed on the 
line grilled doorway) and portraits of the bridge to combat a typhoor n the (hina 
Alan Wingates of six generations staring Sea, or a tornado in bbhean, or t« 
mellowly from the walls outstrategy the crushi acherous swe 
‘“*Here,”” he said optimistically, “‘is where of Biscay Bay 
I make an ass of myself again.” And New York, t an adventur 
And he was not sure that he didn’t, and _ by itself— the color o Avenue; the 
mar times at that; tor all that alternoon, rush and hustie olf i tne let 
intil the violet incandescent lamps began quiet squares here an e an arcl 
to radiate in the streets, she led him to talk _ pelago of green islar r te: the 
bout himsell, and f lille and his voyages hbrooding, Geserted | © ave t 
I like, also, to think of how they were’ the extreme east and he greet ™ 
married He had gone on courting he cars exotic beet nde gga 
when in the city, and writing to her when p of ele ted tra t { ‘ 
at sea, in his blundering, lumbering way. Subway ke some is catch 
t might have been merely a flirtation to in an amusement pa people fla ‘ 
her, so happy did she seem about it, and so past, tight-lipped, licient, d 
much did she enjoy teasing him, except for somethingevery mir above all, tha 
the occasional lyrical flashes of trust and sense of growir 4 of the metr Polis spread 
passion on her part that could be notl ing ng and towerl v like nderful int 
else but love the ner ‘ f monster 
“We'd better see about getting married,” drill t ns 
ne re marked casual \ on one ol t! rst rare ot ay! ; { 
ernoons on Fifth Avenue. “I think | by jol 1 gt mer 
to your father.” vorked past midnight t ! 


“We'd better think 








sine ighea ng at every; street ra t ene 
me wind instrument n the land of Ser 
“Yes,”” he went on seriou “TT thir “Ah, there fe hers . " 
lll see your father.” to himself nat 1 gre 
He went in to Alan Wingat nat nere ind t 
e! Vay, expecting a stern ar ! re nge 
tance. The g i coffee man looked a 
we AM New York ast ) 
"7 Mar t “ 
He id 
elf 
Stre 
I haven't ar 
ot 
t i 
er appointed dock. And there were thing hvena ‘ i R ’ 
acKing in the treatment olf amit idors You ought eead 
Di oceal ners that were corde to I don’t want a 
Nellie Martir tal 
And if the ed é ame t gs and But the thing ran} He remembers 
had the same tues, the same rviul out what a W e Star i 1d 1 ft hiv 
wok on life, t me frank ‘ nd when they were talking of New \ 
sense of hor t id the same fau ‘It’s the most wonderfu t the 
he per! na greater degree lhe id world Martin |} timed Ir 
n et! 1 m t med ‘ imbent London they dawdl South Ame i 
re: an enthusiasm that was given always’ they laze. Here it e and go 
to fine ideals There thing Jud a “Here it’s al nyvs i nerves tne 
ibout their out on life They were White Star man ha tered The 
either all for a thing or all against it. Cor make five spasmodk s while a sane 
sequently when Martin came back, with his man would take two long Oh, wa 
magination thumping like an engine over and see! Ina year or so} be nervous 
the suggestion of the promoter, Becker,and yourself. You'll be! like an electric 
infolded the scheme to her, she Jumped at wire cn 
it as a cat jumps for a mouse. And he was alread) us. Hethought, 
“And you'll be at home all the time with a feeling of d the men who 
then!"’ she said joyfully. “‘And we'll be had to drink to steady themselves; of the 
rich!” men who had to go to sanitariums; of the 
“VYes,”” he said, more restrainedly; we'll men who collapsed their desks It 
be pretty well off.” worried him. 


‘And we'll have 
limousines,” she wer 
along with flowers in 


opera, and a place 


we'll have everybody we know down!” 





ton, “that go gliding 


them 





one of those big gray And on top of this came the incident of 
the man in Cedar Street, a pale, thin man, 
andaboxatthe with a colorless face and lung fingers, and 
in the country and the eyes of a beaten dog 
shabby, and he looked up and down the 


His clothes were 


And after two years they were, as Martin street with a queer, hunted look. Martin 


put it, pretty well o 


like his wife’s drean 


had attained a who 


perity. He found Be: 


true, that a good nar 


ff. They bad nothing stopped by his side 





there anything wrong? Can I do something 


1 of luxury, but they “T beg your pardon,”’ Martin said. “Is 
lesome material pro 
ker’s statement to be for you?’ 


ne is as potent—if not “Can you do something for me?” the 


more so— than a heavy bank balance. He man queried. “You can do something for 


found, at least for the first year, th: 





body was ready to help him c “Let’s go in her Martin nodded 
in the launching of a new commercial ad- quickly. 
venture, savoring its risks and glories vi- He sat and smoked the other ate 
cariously. It was not hard to charter vessels ravenously He waited little embar 
and to t commissions, though bottoms rassed. He wanted know whether he 
were scarce, especially as the war went on, could he Ip out. 

And for a while it was a great adventure “What is wrong?” he asked kindl) 
to be on dry land and to do business on it “Oh, nothing new!” man a ered 
as great an adventure as a landsman’s first ‘“‘Only a bum who tried to make a fortune 
long voyage to sea. It was something past There’s lots of us.” 
belief to lie for more than two weeks in a “But there’s no need to get discouraged,” 
comfortable bed instead of in a cramped Martin argued. “There always oppor- 


cabin, and to sleep 





tevery- me You car stake 











continuously without tunity. 
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OME of the biggest, most 
lastin’ things man has ever 
done began as pipe 


dreams. Velvet oe 


HERE is no need to tell you that 
most pipe sim kers get greater 
enjoyment from Kentucky Burley 
tobacco than from any other kind 
VELVET is Kentucky's choicest 
Bur ey tobacco age d Nature's way 
more than two years 


Lzgelte Myers Tobacco Co 


10c Tins Sc Metallined Bags 
One Pound Glass Humidors 
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é This Sainedlhi Automatic Hot Water 


GARAGE HEATING SYSTEM 
ony $35 oom 


Any Handy Man Can Install 





ind five car 

mn systems 

ymatic tem 

to fit, ready 

ce of 13 x 87 

er cylinder ts 

ring The heater is 
iirements 


reer req 








READY TO-SET-UP 


< the fire hy 


it night Simply supply 


"Automatic Regulation 


) ave in its action 
ill of the floa 
drafts on 


how it operat: 


ind p 
rise an 
wed ae 

t weather change This i 
system with water 
drafts are 


cally operated to check the fire. As the heat is thrown 


the season you fill the 
the water warms and expands, 
y the radiator, the water cools and the 
t up the fire Thus the 
wroportioned to the amount of 


drafts open to 


igain amount of fire is always 
| heat required in the 
garage. On cold night 


. when more heat ts needed, the 


t 


heater automatically supplies more heat 


Places Heat Directly in Foent of Car Radiator 


r radiat 





No compliccted mechanism to 
get out of order. Regulation 
is by expansion and contraction 
of water in system and is abso 
lately positive and automatic 


Costs But Five Cents a Day For Fuel 








“WASCO” Systems Are For Private Garages 
Any Handy Man Can Install 


Free Catalogue 


Warehouses —{\rter are five 


Be sure you take advantage of this special September price. Address all communications to our Syracuse office 


W. A. SCHLEIT MFG. CoO., INC., Syracuse, N. Y. 





“I’m afraid you’re a bit green to this 
city,”’ was the faintly sneering criticism. 
“For one rich man there’s a hundred 
bums—like me. For one millionaire there's 
a thousand down-and-outers.”” He waved 
away the offer of a drink. “I had a little 
money once myself; but it went.” He 
paused for a minute. “You get a little 
and you think you're all right, and then all 
at once you're left in the lurch.”’ He smiled 
bitterly. ‘Where are the millionaires of a 
few years ago?” 

Martin thought for a minute. Ancient 
magnetic names flashed through his mind. 
Yes; where were t : 

The man rose to go. 
hat. 

‘Isn’t there some way I can help you? 
Martin asked. “Tell me. With work? 
With money?” 

“I’m afraid I’ve tried too often to start 
again,” he replied; “and the name of 
money sickens me. There’s lots of us, I tell 
you, down on the Battery, up in Madison 
Square, in the breadline—old millionaires 
there too. We're played out and haven't 
got the nerve to die. Thanks for the meal, 
and I hope you'll get past all right.” 

He left. The encounter struck Martin 
with a sense of fright. That was another 
thing he couldn’t forget. 

And little by little these minor causes, 
incidents, worries culminated in a depres- 
sion that hung over him like a cloud. He 
found himself brooding time and time 
again over the thought of the sea, reliving 
old experiences and sailing old routes \ 
great nostalgia for it came on him and for 
the dangers of it that he knew—not like 
those of his present medium, which were 
hidden and sinister. When he was not 
doing that he was recapitulating in his 
mind the things that the poor down-and- 
outer had told him and fearing secondhand 
terrors. What if fortune should go back on 
him? One ship of his was loading in Green- 
land with oil, and another in Santos with 
coffee; and his own old boat, the City of 
Boston, was coming up from the Argentine 
with hides 

What if something should happen to any 
or toall of them? It would nearly ruin him, 
on so close a margin was he operating. And 
he would be as one of those mushroom rich 
men, springing up in one night, and next 
day being trampled in the gutter. Or, if 
that didn’t happen, would he become a 
vague, amorphous thing, plethoric with 
money, and everything worth living for 
lost? And again he would think of the sea 
and hear the chime of waves. 

Another canker ate him: he was becom- 
ing lonely In this new life his wife had 
a little parted from him. She had 
met new people and was interested in them, 
and it seemed rare for them to be alone 
now. The men they were beginning to 
know were men whose jargon of money and 
trade Martin spoke falteringly, and they 
knew little of the sea and its great tradi 
tions. The women of the set looked on him 
as a sort of curiosity, with his great frame 
and old reputation. He wished he 
back on the sea, where she, and she alone, 
would be waiting for him, radiant and 
h appy, on the pier, and clear to hi 
ars he spaceall ber. Sut that was over! 

But in those old days, 
life was, it was wholesome. She had 
herself aloof from this hectic rush of 
amusement her husband was not 
with her. She had occupied herself with 

ld and tried frier ds of his family and 
entle Old orld people who had 
i out life cle Be coke wend anda 
slowed their cours undeviating]l) 
quartermaster foll the compass 
had been coming im, her mind 
with the thought of him, 
he prospect of the meeting 
ad come on her gradually—this 
this widening of vacuous ir 
It h come with the stealthi 
silence of a cat There had first been her 
new home, which she was so proud to show 
to her old friends and her new And the 
a little disconce rted by t! ight 
of the new luxury and modernity, fell 
little by little in their visits; and 
ones grew more in intimacy and nu ! 

There had been calls to pay back, 
new engagements made at them 
month, it seemed, she was in the 
the vortex, as a coracle spins about the rim 
of the maelstrom— at a lunch here; at a 
tea there; bringing him to dine with peopl 
he had hardly met and whom she expected 
him to like immediately; ata theater; ata 
lecture; on Fifth Avenue; at a dance; at 

Continued on Page 45 
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Spare Time 
Turned into Dollars 


Anyone who has some spare 
hours can turn them into cash 


ORE than a million and a 


half mail subscriptions for 
The Saturday Evening Post, The 
Ladies’ Home Journal and The 
Country Gentleman will expire 
this year and must be re 
newed. Hundreds of thousands 
of new subscriptions will be 
orde red. 
We will pay you liberally in salary 
and commission if you will look 


after this business for us locally. 

A few hours’ work each week 
will bring you an extra five 
dollars. 
than that, 
respondingly more. 

Let us tell 
will be no 


If you have more time 
you can earn cor- 
you about it. 
There expense to 
you. 


Agency Division, Box 574 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA 
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A Good Night’s Rest 


has a value that cannot be measured in dollars 

and cents. Proper rest is so essential to your 

health, working ethciency and ability to enjoy 

life that you can well afford to spend a trifle 
more and get a bedspring that insures sleeping 
comfort and restfulness. 

If you want to know the wévost in bedspring comfort and 
restfulness, if you want to fecl really refreshed and_ rested 
every morning—fit for a good day’s work—it will pay you to 
seek the ‘‘Way’’ dealer in your town and have him send a 


Way Saaless Spring 
On Thirty Nights’ Free Trial 


Its elastic hollow wire strand construction conforms to the shape of your body in any posi- 
tion and permits complete relaxation. It does not roll you toward the centre, even though you sleep 
with a much heavier or much lighter person. You cannot bump on the bed slats or the siderails of the bed. 


It is noiseless, sanitary, germ-proof. Every part | Guaranteed for a Quarter Century 
easily reached W hen dusting. It has no loose strands, | not to sag or break a guarantee which means you are assured of 
no open links, no exposed sharp corners to tear bed- | 9,000 nights of luxurious rest for the price of one spring. Out 
ding | antee tag attac hed to every genuine Wavy Sagless opring 
g. 


a. ¢ (; S " Bb 


imer 
Made to fit wood, iron or brass beds —all sizes. Free apes 


Way Sagless Spring Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 


ge 


Made and sold in North Atlantic States A 
by Dixie Cotton Felt Mattress Co., 
New York, and in Canada by George 
Gale & Sons ( Limited), Waterville, 
Quebec 


Look sharp for the 
name and red stripe 
on the frame—they iden- 
tify the genuine Way 
Sagless Spring. 
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$9.50 West of the Rockies Do Not Roll to Centre 
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How Butterick Earns 


Its Loyal 


ALF acentury ago, before the first Butterick 

magazine was founded, women had to 

depend largely upon word-of-mouth authority 

and their own common sense in handling some 

of the most vital problems of home life. They 

were living in comparative isolation with regard to 
the great questions of childhood, food, clothing and 


hygiene. 


Then came Butterick with a magazine which for 
the first time made common knowledge 
that which previous to its coming only 


experts had known. 


From that day to this, Butterick has 
performed a service for woman so varied 
and so intimate that in countless homes it is relied 


upon as a loyal friend. 


In 1907 Butterick started its campaign of 
‘The Homeless Child for the Childless 
Home.” As a result, good homes have been 
found for 12,000 little waifs. Many a home has 
thanked Butterick for a child’s smile and a 
Many 


faith in Butterick. 


child’s love. a home is happy through. its 


When little was 
Montessori method of teaching, Butterick 


known about the 


sent a representative to italy to write re- 


ports for its readers. 


Aggressive work on the part of Butterick is in 
large part responsible for laws passed in several states 
giving women title to their own property and 

their own children; for the ‘‘Widows’ Pen- 
sions” law; and forthe Smith-Lever Bill, which 
appropriates millions of dollars for improving 


farm processes and home life on the farm. 


Butterick first made it possible for women to make 
their own clothing —well, economically, stylishly. 


Without once flagging, for fifty vears Butterick has 


Millions 


maintained the recognized leadership on 
all matters relating to clothing. Its or- 
ganization covers the entire globe and 
performs more service for women in re- 
gard to their clothes than any other insti- 


tution in the world. 


Last vear Butterick began a series of articles on ‘“The 
House That Grows.’’ Before inaugurating this far- 
reaching plan for building one’s dwelling in units 
so that it can grow as the income and the 
family grow, Butterick sent an eminent architect 
over the country to investigate local conditions; 
tested plans and specifications, and finally had the 
costs verified by outside contractors. Before the first 


word was published, a year was spent in preparation. 


Butterick established a Household Ex- 
periment Station where every new idea in 
household economics, every new labor- 
saving device, could be given a scientitic 


trial for the benefit of Butteri k readers. 


The Butterick magazines conduct helpful children’s 
clubs whose membership runs into tens of thousands. 
In our three women’s magazines— /%e Delineat 
The Woman's Magazine, The Designer 
forty-seven regular monthly service department 
each conducted by qualified experts. They 
cover the whole field of women’s interests and are relied 
on by thousands of progressive housewives all over 


America. 


What Butterick service means to the women in this 
country is evidenced by the thousands and thousands of 
letters received every year asking advice on the most 

intimate problems of their lives. 


@ . 
\\4 . Each letter receives a personal reply 


< 
4 


oO, 

Ss} ‘from an expert competent to advise. 
Half a century of service such as this 

has earned Butterick publications their power and 


prestige in American homes. 


‘WOMANS MAGAZINE Peline@ator © THE DESIGNER 
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Continued from Page 42 

a bazaar; playing bridge. At first it had 
been merely an exciting prospect to dip into 
activities like this. Then it had become a 
duty. Then a habit. She did not seem to 
have an hour unoccupied—and she was 
doing nothing 

That was not life, he sai 
he looked on in amazement. Life was not 
amusement. Life was not a thing to be 
frittered away. “‘No! by God!” he swore; 
and he crashed fist into palm with a sound 
like a gun exploding. Life was-life; a 
sweet, sane, strong thing, regular as the 
moon's rising and the setting of suns, clear 
as alr, healthy as rain, strong as a great 
gale; not a thing of electric light in the 
daytime, of looking into shop windows, of 
hysterical music and fetid rooms. No! 

But what could he do about it? He 
could not argue with his wife, for she would 
defeat him with her woman's wit—the 
weapon that had defeated Samson, who 
was the strongest man in Israel. There was 
nothing else to do, except to send his fist 
crashing into her jaw and carry her away. 
And one didn’t do that sort of thing to a 
woman 

He was sitting one evening, with a paper 
in his hand, looking out from the window of 
his apartment down on Madison Avenue. It 
was a warm May night, and an indefinable 
glamour from somewhere outside the city 
had stolen in. He turned to the column 
of shipping news and read down it. No 
boat he knew had come in that day. In 
the second part he started. “S. S. Drake 
sailed for Cape Town,” heread. The Drake, 
with Johnnie Cope on board; and he had 
never come to the office! 

The thing cut him to the heart like a 
surgeon’s lancet. Why, what could it 
mean? They were all deserting him—all 
the old comrades! A tale had gone round 
that he was engrossed in money-making; 
that he no lor ger wanted to see the old 
friends he had made and kept at sea. They 
looked at him askance, as they looked at 
other brokers and bankers and business 
men-—people whose ideals and lives they 
could not understand. A great sense of 


pt over him 


i to himself as 









e 


loneliness swe 


Vv 

ERY calmly Martin sat in his office and 

read the two marconigrams that told 
him of his ruin. He sat crouched forward, 
elbows on knees, jaw out, brow corrugated, 
and watched the panorama of the harbor 
stretch before him in the afternoon haze. 
Occasionally he glanced at the messages: 


“‘ Martha Washington ashore off Orkneys. 
Crew safe.—_KENTON.” 


That was the vessel bringing oil from 
Greenland. There was no hope for that, he 
knew. He could imagine the low, lean 
oiler being pounded to shreds on the crags 
and needles of the bleak Scotch coast 

“Thank God they’re all safe!" he mut- 
tered. 

He could see the oi! calming the waves, 
except for the tremendous roll and sicken 
ing after-tow, and the battle of the crew to 
reach shore. He took the second message 
from behind the first: 


i" 


“Rammed in fog by Caldwell liner. Set 
, 


tling. Revenue cutter standing by. No 
chance salvage McCREapy.” 

And this was the Pasquale Gomez com 
ing up from Santos with coffee. She was 
gone, too, the good old Clyde-built hussy 
that had withstood shoal and storm—to be 
smashed in a fog off the Gulf Stream! And 
all hands were safe, with the cutter stand 
ing by. There could be no blame on the 


captains, he knew; Kent and McCready 


were as caseful men as any in the merchant 
service 
He was looking blindly through the w 

dow, thinking of the battles both his men 
must have had before they gave up hope 
and abandoned their ships, when the sights 
and life of the harbor began to impress 
themselves on his mind as sunlight in 


presses itself on a sensitive plate 


line of railroad cars on lighters passed 
under Brooklyn Bridge like a child’s toy 
gone adrift; a Gloucester schooner, with 
economically patched sails, made her way 
upstream attached to a fussy tug; six or 
seven ferryboats edged their way from shore 
to shore, 
ing, as it were, on a bias; a Booth liner 
edged backward from her pier; little patches 
of white cloud puffed from the tug’s funnels 
and a faint black layer of smoke hung 
round everything; and then suddenly a 
Cunard boat swept round the Battery out 





their dirty brown bulks show 
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to sea, running like a greyhound, hoot- 
hooting impatiently at everything before 
her, her funnels sloping backward, her lines 
running fine and free, as from a painter's 
brush. 

Martin could imagine her course out to 
sea, with the mechanism of long experi 
ence—the skimming through the Renee 
the halt to drop the pilot; the monotonous 
ringing on Scotland Lightship. Suddenly 
he straightened up. 

“That finishes it!" he said; and he 
walked out of his office 

He went uptown; and as he went his 
mind ran on his affairs, and he docketed, 
ledgered and balanced roughly. He was 
only partially covered by insurance, and, 
except from the majority ownership in his 
own old boat, lying unloading at its Brook- 
lyn pier, he was ruined. There were a few 
thousands in the bank and he could raise 
enough to start him again as he used to be 
his own master on his own vessel, beating 
up and down the world on his own affairs 

\ great sense of relief came over hin 
Subconsciously again he could hear the 
farewell tolling of the lightship and the 
first crash of the Atlantic against his bows 
He had been ashamed, too, sitting there in 
his office, of having Kenton and McCready 
standing on their bridges, tight-lipped and 
grim, and fighting with life and soul for his 
property and his men, while he was grub 
bing at a desk—grubbing for money! 

“*No more of that, thank God!” said he 

His wife rose as he swung into that small 
drawing room, to whose roof he nearly 
towered. She threw down the periodical in 
her hand and faced him with an instinctive 
look of fear 

“Ned!” she cried out. “Is anything 
wrong?” 

She walked forward until he faced her 
He looked at her straight between the eyes 
There was a wry smile to his mouth 

‘Nothing serious,” he snapped. “The 
Martha Washington was lost off the Ork 
neys and the Pasquale Gomez was run 
down in a fog.” 

“Oh, God!” she said in a strained whis 
per. “And everybody?” 

“And everybody saved!”" He laughed 
uproariously. “I’ve lost nothing but 
money.” He threw himself down on a sofa 
and threw his arm out. “But I've lost all 
of that,”” he added 

“Oh, poor Ned!” she said quickly, and 
slipped down beside him. Her arm went 
round his neck with a quick, hooking 
motion, and she held him close for a mo- 
ment silently. “‘Oh, poor Ned!” 

“So it’s rolling down to Rio again for me, 
old girl,”” he said; and he smiled. “And 
you'll come and meet me 

“Listen!” she remonstrated with a sort 
of fierceness. ‘‘ Don't talk about it.” 

“But I will!” he continued. “The old 
City of Boston’s at her dock and I'm off 
again. And it’ll take me only a week to get 
fitted out and away; and you » 

“Listen, Ned!” she whipped in again 
**Don’t bea fool! Listen to sense.” 

He turned round on her with agrin. He 
liked that flashing, impatient way of hers 
He liked to see her face fiame into enthu 
siasm; eyes glinting like lamps; mouth 
parted; hair quivering as though it 
breathed; her short staccato gesture with 
the left hand, like the downward flick of a 


¢ 





cat’s paw She caug! t the sleeve of his coat 

“You've got to fight it througt "* she 
shot at him, with her little jaw lifting 
‘You've got to fight it and win!” 

“*T will,” he answered with his roaring 
laug “I’m going to take that old boat 
out and come nome “ 

‘Not with the boat, Ned.” She shook 
her head “Here, in New York, at the 


game 





I won't!” He snapped his teeth I 
cur Ps 

‘You will and you can!” She rose 
her enthusiasm. Her breath came panting 


You were making a name for yourself, and 
a fortune. What you did before you can d 
again. There’s not a man in the city as 
ich trusted as you are, and everybody) 
will help. Ned, man, you've got to!” 

“Even if I can,” he growled, “I don’t 
want to. I'm sick of it. I want the sea.”’ 
He shoved forward his immense, powerful 
hands. “I want something to do,” he said 
again. “This is no man’s job.” 

‘Listen, Ned!" She bent over hin 
“When you were on a ship you were only a 
master mariner—one human being in five 
oceans. Here in New York you are one of 
the coming men in the trade. In ten years 
the steamers of the Martin Line will be on 
(Continued on Page 48 
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need. There's 78 years of successful experience behind it 


In every seu 
of the Union it is known—respected by users—by architects—by cor 


tractors—by heating contractors and builders 


Let our broad experience guide you we are concerned only in handing the 
in the proper selection of a heating 
plant. We make all types. Therefore, 


one that will serve you best and most 
economically. 
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See the Local R & B Dealer in Your Town 
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you at your local Royal dealer’s store. | and finished. Its style, its drape, even its 
‘Made-to- ‘lining and trimming appointments, are 


This, then, is what Royal “*] 
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1917 LexincTon Minute Man Six in Front of Monument in Lexington, Massachusetts, 
erected in Memory of the Minute Men of 1776 


Worthy Of Its Name 


fame of the Minute Man of 


, ‘IME cannot dim the 
1776. Not only for his valorous deeds at Lexington 


and at Concord, but for 
to be considered typically 
is honored today as in th 


The sturdiness and relial 


the qualities that have come 
» American, the Minute Man 
e past. 


vility of the Minute Man have 


established themselves not only as standards for men, but for 


the products of men. 


By its name the Lexincron Minute Man Six suggests these 


qualities —and it is worthy of 


Like the Minute Man 


its name. 


of old, the Lexincron displays unexpected resources of power, 


an unceasing readiness for any 


duty. Rugged reliability, in-built, 


and a score of other peculiarly parallel attributes, justify the name. 


The outward beauty of the 
ment of its inward excellence. 


LEXINGTON is a fitting accompani- 
A powerful, economical, comfort- 


able, convenient, stylish car du:/t with care by men of broad and 
diversified manufacturing experience. (C/ose to LexINGTon are 


ten big factories devoted exclu 


sively to making motor car parts— 


which means that Lexincron has all the advantages of large- 
scale economical production. ) 


LEXINGTON SALI 


Lexington-Continental Engine 

Moore Multiple Exhaust System 

Cut Steel Starting Gear on Flywheel 

Independent Ignition, Lighting and Start- 
ing Circuits 

Doubie Universal Joints 

Full-Floating Rear Axle with Spiral Bevel 


Gears 
Wick-Feed Oil Cups 


In addition, the regular equipment 
windshield, speedometer, electr 
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Engine-Driven Tire Pump 

Double-Bulb Adjustable Headlamps 
Rigidly Mounted on Radiator 

Largest Size Motometer 

Bolted-on Tire Rack with Spare Demount- 
able Rim 

Oil Pressure Gauge 

Convex Mud Guards 


Genuine Leather Trimming throughout 


includes full ventilating weather-stripped 
ic horn, ammeter, and trouble lamp 


$1185 
1185 
1350 
1350 
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0-inch Wheelbase 
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cessful season. Know more about the car and 
Literature sent free on request. 
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(Continued from Page 45 
every sea and in every port. That’s a man’s 
job, Ned. A big man’s job!” 

He faltered a moment before answering. 
Her quick shifting attack had taken him by 
surprise. His eyes narrowed and his chin 
grew rugged as he thought that over. 

“Yes,” he said: “it is a man’s job a 
big man’s job."" He rose. “But it’s not 
mine.” 

He walked toward the window 
he swung about. 

“Listen!” he said fiercely. “I’m through 
I’m fighting a game I don’t know. I’m 
trying to make a fortune in a rat pit 
jumping for it like a terrier dog. There's no 
luck to it. I’m through!” 

She said nothing. She stood slim and 
Her calm 
eyes rested on his hot ones with a steady, 
unwavering glance. 

“I’m trying to make money overnight 
a life’s work. It can’t be done. I’m a sea- 
man, captain of steam and sail; and I’m 
going back to it. And you'll go back to the 
old friends and the old interests. Get your 
things ready, Nellie. This is the end.” 

He turned toward her with a half smile 
4 tenderness dawned in his eyes. She cut 
it short with a deft, sharp stab. 

“T’ve listened to you, Ned,” she began 
calmly. “Now listen to me! You're not 
going back. If you've had enough of the 
land I’ve had enough of the sea.” 

“What?” he broke in dumfoundedly 

“Enough, Ned!” she went on. ‘For 
two years I’ve let you go out of the harbor 
with always the fear of never seeing you 
again. I’ve waited for you, and watched 
and prayed for you. I’ve gone round 
lonely and I’ve gone round sad. When you 
were at home everything was happy, but 
when you were away it was drab. And 
now 

“I’m sorry, Nellie,” he said. “A man 
has to follow his road and a woman must 
stick to her man.” 

“It’s selfish!’’ she snapped fiercely 
“Drabness, drabness, drabness! Never a 
dance; hardly a friend; no color; no life. 
Now I’m enjoying myself F 

“You're wasting yourself, my girl,’’ he 
said gently. “‘There’s nothing to it at all. 
You're too good for this. It’s as empty asa 
soap bubble.” 

“TI don’t care,” 
go back to it.” 

“You will!” he thundered. 

There was a tense, sharp silence in the 
room, except for their rapid breathing; and 
then suddenly she drooped as if she had 
been struck by a hot wind. She leaned on 
the mantel, turning away to hide the little 
mist of tears in her eyes. 

““Ah, Ned!” she choked softly. 
going, and everything’s going; 
little home 23 

He looked at her he stood there, a 
drooping, shining figure against the mar 
ble mantel. He saw the soft twinkle of her 
hair and sensed the softness of her skin, 
like a rose leaf. She looked more cared for, 
more beautifully groomed, than in the old 
days two years before. That frock she 
wore too—she never could afford it then; 
or the trim, flexible pumps; or the glimpse 
of expensive silk at her ankles. 

And the room itself, the square room 
with the soft Chinese carpet, the bright 
landscapes on the walls, the little peach 
blow vase that Li Hu, of Macao, had made 
six hundred years before; against the wall 
an ancient Norman vestment holder, car 
rying on its heavy shelves a dozen curiosi 
ties in silver, gold and bronze. Through 
glass doors he could see the dining room, 
a bright, sunlit place with its array of shin- 
ing silver and delicate linen. All this was 
art and comfort and luxury, and she was 
in the midst of it, owning it, happy! 

**We were so happy, mannie dear!”’ 
sobbed. 

Ah, she was! And the change would 
turn all this topsy-turvy; would strip her of 
her expensive clothes; would take her away 
from the luxuries in which she queened it 
now. “And she queened it so well,’’ Mar- 


Suddenly 


she answered. “I won't 


“You're 
and the 


} 


as SI 


she 


| tin said to himself with a sense of pride 


Her objections to going back to the old life 


| were not selfish, he knew; were not for fear 


of losing comfort and her home, but because 
she could not see it any other way. It was 
true, he knew, that he could come back, 
as the phrase was. Was he fair to her? 

“Do go ahead, Ned!” she pleaded. 
“Don’t give up!” 

He looked at her again, a part and piece 
of the room about her; a gentle, soft thing 
that seemed herself to be the composition 
of a supreme artist. 
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“IT won't then,” he answered her sud- 
denly, and swung out of the room. 

He went into his own austere one, clean 
as a sailor's, simple as a monk’s. The 
moment he had closed the door he knew he 
had done wrong. He thought, with a great 
sense of pity, how tragic it was that the 
being he loved most in all the world should 
hang the greatest gyve on him in thi 
prison of his. 

“Even that!” he 
“Even that!” 

A great gust of rage smote him like a 
nor’easter sweeping southward from the 
Pole 

He went to the window in two swift 
strides and swung it open. Outside he 
could see New York, stretched, street on 
street and avenue on avenue, like some ar 
cient undecipherable maze. Dingily every- 
thing rose—temple and shop and dwelling, 
factory and railroad. In the distance the 
Metropolitan Tower rose gloomily erect 
The din of the streets came to him like ar 
insult. He glared out, teeth stripped and 
shoulders heaving, like a berserker warrior 
in a gin. 

He caught at the jambs of the window; 
and he felt, as he stood there, that with 
one great heave of his shoulders he could 
split the vast apartment house in twain, as 
Samson wrenched plinth from pillar in the 
alien temple. Enraged, he spat out on the 
street. He raised his fist and shook it. 

“Hell blast you, root andstock!’’ heswore 
savagely; and then, all suddenly, he turned 
wearily away. 
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DWARD MARTIN stood among the 
ruins of his business and looked about 
himin a sort of daze as a man might return 
to a house that had been reduced to black 
ened wood and white ashes by fire; and he 
considered in himself how best to build 
again. The manifest thing was to get money 
and this he started out to do blithely. He 
put his case squarely and bluntly, as a sailor 
should, showing that his loss was not due to 
lack of ability or to carelessness, but to that 
vague, undefinable thing called the Act of 
God, against which neither foresight nor 
strength prevails 
And some men grew cold at his approach, 
feeling and fearing that disaster had a back 
ce an unexploded bomb, and that the 
safe policy was not to touch him or his af- 
fairs. This type cut him to the quick, for 
in his sailor’s training no man let go by 
unheeded another's cry for help, and the 
thing was inexplicable to him. The second 
type filled him with a deep loathing, as the 
sight of some slimy thing might. Of the 
second type was Lewis, the insurance man, 
to whom he went. He found Lewis sitting 
in his office in a dim half-light, the faded 
sun playing unhealthily upon his bald head 
and giving a sinister depth to his sunken, 
colorless eyes. The insurance broker rose at 
sight of him. 
“Hello, captain!”’ he hailed holl@wly, 
and held out a flabby hand as Marti sat 
down. “That was fine work!” helfaid 
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r e of tl 


his head. “ But if you're borrowing money 
y you've got a faint chance for life, and you've 
got to make the most of it.” 

| apric e sea! 

It was iate when everything is settied 
{ and Nellie, his wife, he knew, 


that night 
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uge Sums Spent To Make 
Your Tires Cost Less 


N some respects this is perhaps the 


most remarkable tire advertisement 
ever published 

It gets night down to the root of the 
great question Which tire gives great- 
est value? 

It lays bare those differences in tire 
construction which the eye cannot always 
a*¢ 
cost to us of 


make for 


It reveals the extra 


Goodyear features which 
longer life and lower last cost. 

It gives you a standard to go by In 
a criterion by which you 
other 


buying tires 


can judge whether tires are as 


good as Goodyear 


Goodyear Methods Cost More 
Than Ordinary Methods 


We have pointed out to time 


and again, the 


you, 
manutacturing fteatures 
that make Goodyear Tires last longer. 
We have emphasized, over and over 
again, the differences in Goodyear tire 
construction and design which make their 
last cost lower to the user 
Now we goa long step farther and show 
you how much money was spent over and 
above ordinary tire standards, and exactly 
how it was spent. 
We show you what it has cost to 
tires 
rather 


build this year’s production of 
according to Goodyear methods 


than ordinary methods 


$1,504,530.84—To Make All-Weather 
Tread Double -Thick 


none the 
until the tires were worn out 
should make the Goodyear All 
Weather Tread only ordinarily thick 
But we make it double-thick, 
you get extra wear and extra mileage 
The material required for this tire 
service to Goodyear users adds a mil- 


You probably would be 
wiser 


if we 


so that 


lion and a half dollars to our produc- 


tion costs this year. 


SRS ST. TRO 


Yet Goodyear All-Weathers cost 
you but little more than ordinary tires; 
actually less than many without treads 
so thick. 


$598,321.81—To Use Goodyear 
On-Air Cure 


No other tire maker uses the Good 
year On-Air cure by which Goodyear 
No-Hook Tires are vulcanized. 

If we should abandon it and go back 
to the old method, we could 
most $600,000 in our factory this year 

But your risk of blow-outs from 
wrinkled or buckled fabric which you 
would be greatly increased. 


save al 


can t see 


Extra Material — $3,500,000 Labor, 
Equipment — $750,000 


The big blocks in the larger sizes of 
All-Weather No-Hook Tires give 
greater traction and longer life They 
use more material. So does the in 
creased size of the tires. The two total 
more than $400,000 for 1916. 

We could cut close to a million dol 
lars from factory costs if we were con 
tent to make the small-size Goodyear 
Clinchers without their added air-space 
and strength. 

Cord Tires are improved, at added 


cost. Tubes are made thicker, at 
added cost. 

Altogether, the extra material re- 
quired for Goodyear Tires and 
this year runs three 
and a half. 

The additional labor is well over 
$600,000 and the special equipment 
required for special Goodyear proc = 


esses costs more than $150,000. 


The Extra Millions Make 
Better Tires . 


Why. you ask, should The Good- 
year Tire & Rubber Company put 
these extra millions into Goodyear 
Tires? 


Tubes 


close to millions 


——" —— Nn 
me oy 


» — > - 
> » 


(_ 


YEAR TIRES 


So that you have tires better 


than the average 
So that you may enjoy complete tire 


may 


satistaction 

So that you will always use 
Tires have found 
they do go farther and cost less. 
in the tires the value 
millions and 
extra material, in 


Good 
year after you that 

You cannot see 
of these extra four 
But it is there-—in 
exclusive processes, in additional labor 

And know 
it is there 

They know, too, 
Tire & Rubber 
and demands 
factory 
tion on one brand of tires, through eco 


more 


users of Goodyear Tires 


that The Goodyear 
Company encourages 


savings made through 


efhiciency, through concentra 


nomical distribution, and the elimination 
of extra discounts to dealers 

And they know that these savings go 
back into Goodyear Tires to make 
them better, so that they 
tire trouble, longer tire life and 
tire cost 


w ill hav e less 


lowe I 


Year After Year Goodyear 


Preference Grows 


That 
year after year by the largest 
single brand of 


is why Goodyears are bought 
number 
of users of any tires 
That is why this group of hundreds 
of thousands 
year. 

And why Goodyears are the pre 
200 


increases trom year to 


ferred tires, among close to 
brands, with those who rec kon tire cost 


not on price but on service and mileage 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company 
Akron, Ohi 
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Over $4,000,000 of Extra 
Value In Goodyear Tires 


Cost of double thickness 
in All-Weather Tread $1,504,530.84 


Cost of On-Air Cure over 
and aboveordinary cure 598,321.81 


Cost of improvements in 


No-Hook Tires eo 461,101.06 
Cost of larger blocks in 
All-Weather Tread... 263,213.45 


Cost of increased size in 
larger No-Hook Tires. . 141,628.95 


Cost of improvements in 


Cord Tires. ... ~~ 333,087 .98 


Cost of improvements in 
small-sizeClincherTires 914,159.92 


Cost of making Tubes 
thicker — 75,259.31 


Total of extra value in 
Goodyear Tires and 
Tubes ee ee $4,291 ,303.32 


SYEAR TIRES 


€ 


A\ 
\ 
\ 
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fe r 
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Drivers 
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USED AND QUICKLY AP- 


PRECIATED BY WOMEN 
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CARS. NO MORE SCUF. 


ASH AND QUICKLY 
ACHED AND DETACHE 

J/-Y CHEERFULLY Rb 
ENTIRELY 


» IF NOT 


PRICE 
$1.50 PER PAIR 


ALLPARTSOFTHEU.S 


BOOTERY 








"et the Hows wrt ot the Trenches 


mann vn 


The Game of the Hour— 
Meeting a World’s Demand 


Salesmen and 
You can, too 


Pittsburgh Game & Novelty Co., Inc., Pittsburgh, Pa 
3 


‘ Sari 


Deaters —Write 


today for details 
agents all “ - 


making good 
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wp and 


friend 
other $100 typew 
explain 


WOODSTOCK TYPEWRITER CO Dept 
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Continued from Page 49 
desk with his long, blunt fingers. Bonner 
made labored entries in a small notebook 
At last he looked up and smiled—a smile 
ingratiating, but which showed 
as cold and base and thin as the man’s self 
‘It will cost alot of money,”’ Bonner said 
‘How much money?” Martin snapp« 
inter to a boxer’s lead 
ou seventy-five hundred foi 


meant to be 


| cost 


Martin nearly leaped 
from his chair. ‘“‘Damn it! That’s usury 
That's ve per cent , 

‘Money's dear,’ the lender 
pice y'sthedearest thing to buy oneart! 

They examined the value of business and 
goodwill; they went into specifications and 
nspection reports of the City of Boston; 
they went over bills receivable from import 
ers, and ship Insurance to be paid for the 
loss of the boats off Scotland and in the Gulf 
Stream 

‘And yourlifeinsurance?”’ 
again. ‘You carry a life 

‘I carry a life insurance 
sand dollars,” he answered; 
that got to do with it?” 

“We'll need on that too.’ 

Bonner’s smile became something evilly 
droil, as though he had thought of some 
mysterious joke 

‘But, in heaven’s name, 

‘Because,”” Bonner took up again, “‘if 
thing went wrong, and your ship sank, 
and you were ruined, you might commit 
suicide. Do you see?” 

‘I see,”’ Martin agreed grimly. 

He was silent for an instant, 
vas not half sure he would not stop the pro- 
ceedings then and there and kick the man 
out of the office 

‘And the things 
ner purred on; he 
much now 

ned torture 
it too.” 


twenty-f 


chuckled 


Jonnersmils d 
insurance?”’ 
for sixty thou- 


‘but what has 


a mortgage 


why?” 


ever) 


because he 


in your home too,” Bon 

resembled nothing so 
as a medieval devil applying re- 
to a sinner ‘I want a mort 
gage on thi 
‘You want that too! 

of cold disgust 
that for?” 

‘Because, if anything went 
Bonner smiled agair our wife might say 
they belonged to her. Women are 
honest than men.” 

Martinrose from hisct 
A sudden rush of blood roared to his head 
sound of a cataract. The veins on 
his temples swelled; his great bull neck 
pushed against the sides of his collar; his 
nostrils twitched like those of a fir 

twisted and his eyes suddenly 
ild, savage thing Bonner rose 
and crept to the w all 

a little joke, captain,”’ he 

4 


* Martin's tone was 
one What do you want 
wrong” 
more a 


iir, breathing hard 


like the 


e horse 


his moutl 


cried 
a little joke 
» muscles on Martin’s shoulders and 
tiffened until they became an arch of 
living steel His hands reached out for 
omething to catch fonner shrank back 
and | e became dirty white 
a wouldn't kill me, captair 
*You wouldn't kill me for 
‘No; I wouldn't kill you,” Mart 
half consciously “IT couldn’t kill y 
You're a little man. I wish I could!” 

A great spasm of fury him like a 
torrent of and the muscles were ach- 
ing with a fierce, painful ache 

His hands came in contact with the 

; of the great flat-top desk. He caught 

on it grimly. Suddenly his shoulders went 
back in a vast spasmodic heave. The great 
mahogany mass as if it were conte h- 
wood, He brought it high in the air for an 
instant and then smashed it, with all his 
ngth, on tl e floor It crashed Into pleces 
with a splintering boom 

‘The end of all this fil 
tween his teeth. 

Two clerks swung open the door and en- 
tered the room. They looked aghast at Mar- 
tin, standing there silent and raging. They 
looked at Bonner, crouching against th« 

ll, beads of sweat on his : en forehead 
and his silk hat caught to his breast. Maz 
tin pointed out the money lender to them 

a quivering lorefinger 
l'ake that jackal,” | 
al and kick it into the street 

1 suddenly he strode out of the off 


his head high and his face flaming 


shook 
sobs, 


to do some- 


rose 


d be- 


*he snark 


‘ 


said 


vill 
WALKED up Broadway like 
hat jammed hard on his head, shou 
arms swinging, dividing the cr 
bow of a liner cuts through water 
Fulton St a blank at 
wall confronted him, 


that, 
lders 
owd as 
Near 
d ugly space in the 
and he saw in the gap 


reet 
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of the building a deep pit, with giant der- 
ricks whining and rattling, engines in con- 
vulsive spasms, blue dirty figures running 
to and fro, and above everything he heard 
the insistent cry of the drill, a metallic whir- 
ring like that of a monstrous dragon fly, \" 
which somehow for a moment suggested a 
burst of cacophonous tittering. The sight 
before had thrilled him. It had seemed 
like the pulsing of life through the city’s nothing r trying 
arteries; but to-day he saw only an ineffe 
tual movement in it, a convulsion, as of a 
man stricken by some implacable disease 

“Tt changes all ” 


contempt 


We Can’t Pay You a Salary 
To Smoke This Cigar 


\« ntever ffor 


' ‘ 
it 


once We can afford 


uou 
eternal! 

He turned to tl 
swung down Maiden L 
of the jewelers past thes 
Nassau Street, and followed 
the docks by bl 
It lost 


ness section wi 


the trail t 
Bloch k the way char 
| look of the 

i and gar 
nished stre . earl § it becam« 
dingy and barren, like » No Man's 
Lar d; and gra idually 

color and \ } 

Hers 
heart glow — queer groce 
ives and rosaries of fig window: 1 
dulce from Ireland and punger 
fruits. A little farther on : 
sh “f } his @, ‘ < 

hop caught nl eye - itr ul Panatelas on approval to a reader 
in blue and go d, and whit l with Dlact of The Saturday Evening Post, ex- 
epaulets And here. high ir . press prepaid. He may smoke ten 
i fatatt ot? cigars and return the remaining forty 
sign Of a tat 0 @ at our expense and no charge for 
for sailors, piled the ten smoked if he is not satisfied 
million useless in with them; if he is pleased and 
: . keeps them, he agrees to remit the 
tles, chessboards, ciIns alligators, ; price > 
hat, a Masonie sword Che 


50, within ten days 
within sat in the middle wit a smile 
little shrewd face, as if the wonderful a 
ment tickled his humor M: ur udder 
felt that all his passior g 
He turned into Sout 
toward the Battery \ 
the barnlike piers crowded | 
and the houses huddled to hi 
crowd jammed agains ; 
sure—junk sl 


were 


ries with jar 


HERE IS 


request, we 


OUR OFFER: Upon 
will send fifty Shivers’ 


propriet 


ship agencies ¢ 


odor of the doc! 


: 
iloons, 
e a spice, a faint 
and tarre 

a ma 


water 


rt eddie 
square-headed Scar 
man a ¢ 
; laugning negroes 
there a Greek and a Tur} 
te duck; a pig-tailed ( 


cigarette as 


, erect, and every 


stolid Germa 


y fingers: e irled 


and Newport Ne EBERT D. 


ly rawn b} non st & Market Streets 


Ware 


creaked by, whose driver mand 
of one another with loud trucul 

ks like Ask your dealer 
its from the tr ‘ loppy t | | the 


1 about him, to his left, 
Deal a b 


sered to the m« 
norses it 

pedo-boat destroyer, v 

could never; « 

Argentine boat, ungai 

like an overgrown child. 

vessel, high in the 

amidships; and farther on a great schooner, 

with a tarnished feminine figurehead in gilt 

which had come from Mars« 
He paused at a corner, looking at all thi 


drinking it in like a draft of pure air, 


vhena babel of from asaloon caug! J == 
] und the sound ——— - 


his ear—a crash and clatter, ar 
Ask ier and Get 


of disputation and the sound of laughter RS 


and as he looked round for an instant the 
THE HIGHEST QUALITY 


sight of a begzar, with an accordion, seated 


by the side door Id his eve He could see 
36 Page Ri Recipe Book Free 


by the man’s red, salted face that he was an 
SKINNER MFG. CO OMAHA. U.S.A. 


SHIVERS, Inc. 


Philadelphia, P 
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pertect auto } ’ 
Send 10 
Sample Bottle 


ees 
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liners; a neat 
For 


ross the 


coastwise 





7 
illes. 


sounds t 


old seaman, with a pair of humorous blue 
eyes and a gap-toothed grin. A grimy m« 
cap hung sidewise on his face an 
a tin cup by his side advertised his « 
He gave his shoulders a shake and dre 
accordion out in a long moar M 
kked on in hypnotized 


chanic’s 


wonder, 





His s shoulders 
He broke s uddenly into 
mero 


sed is eyes 


] ‘ 

I c al cl 
moved to the 
throaty 


time 


a low, 
sus 
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Martin started as though somebody had 


“ t \ r Pat t 1\ 
struck him a blow. He clenched his hands | § . 137, Patent At 





rt 


} 
leave 


He 


would see to it that she 


for m« 


~ Seperate 


i fil ‘ ie VW 


the f 
him wit i 
nothing ere 
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, } 


1 arrange eve 


} 





oht 


een in his blood for ge 


aid. Ina 
now that he 


1a herce 
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Storage Batteries. 


Like Living Creatures, 
Need Food and Drink 


In that saying is hidden the secret of reliable starting, bright lights and freedom from 
battery troubles and expense. 


BATTERY FOOD—Batteries give out electricity, to start your car and light its path. 
They must also be fed with electricity or their plates will become exhausted by work with 
out nourishment and will not respond when you press the starter button. The syringe 
shown on the opposite page is a hydrometer. Every car owner should own one; for it 
enables him to test his battery and see if it is fully charged—in other words, properly fed. 
The little instrument with the dial is an ammeter. It is equally important, for it will tell 
how much current the lamps are using, how much the generator produces, and hence, 
whether the battery is being starved, overheated or correctly fed. 


BATTERY DRINK—Batteries should never be given acid to drink. Pure distilled 
water is the only liquid they should ever have, but they must have this every week or two 
This applies to all makes of storage batteries in use on motor cars. 


Of course, a battery must have a good Do You Own a Hydrometer ? 
constitution to start with. It must be well If not, you should, for it is the one way to 
built, and we know no better way to make accurately determine your battery's condition 
sure of this than to buy the Willard Battery, Enclose a dollar bill when you write and we'll send 


inne it hee bee wlerted ty Z 150 c: you a hydrometer with full instructions for use. 
since 1 1as een seiecrtec »y Over ) Car Address Willard Stor we Battery Co., Cleveland 
builders and installed on over 1,000,000 


motor cars. WILLARD STORAGE BATTERY CO. 


Cleveland, Ohio 


Write for More Detailed Explanation 

Ask for Literature—which will explain in 
detail how batteries are made, how to take care 
of them and other facts every car owner should 
know. With it you'll receive our free-service plan 
for new Willard owners, and a list of Willard 


STORAGE 
= BATTERY 


Cars Whose Makers Equip Them with Willard Batteries 


D : 
t D : } k 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST September 9, 1916 


Conctuded from Page 53 
distraught pain with which she would re 
ceive the news 

With clear distinctness he remember: 


the evening, three days before, v 





gone home, his intention fixed 

heen guests at dinner aman anc 1 

al t After dinner the 
were all to have gone to the opera, but 
earlier in the day Martin phoned 
that after dinner he had some work to do, 
and that they should go without him 





" ' 
tt 
é iu 


had said v 
heart, it had se 
they rose, his 
very hard 

“T don’t thir 
Said 

‘Or cor 
turned to he 


ery ring the 


her along,” 

to turn the |} 

with you.” 
But she 


‘hat’s the Use! 


s always getting up 


nothi 


She put it 


and had giver 
ad figured them out him- | ™diculous expl: 


“Tf heh 


old pak me 
; 


Governor's d by 


lippe a | 
barren spit of gravel and mud, with its 
houses at the head of it, and the squat 
; ' round brown a al, like a Chinaman’ 
with me is I am too “Finally I made a kick about it | °! Mhey made their way through the 
Phe time w vhen maze of steame ng at anchor in the 
ne tox t of her bay—lItalian, Danish, Russian, Irish, Au 
traliar A Staten Island ferryboat passe 
them, with a string band playing 
To leeward the coast line of New Jersey 
showed up in a pale green | He thought 
na her Lhe responsibDie I as he watched it, of the hardest thing 
all—of his farewell her that mornir 
He had said he must go down 
ateight. Breal . he started 
**Good-by, Nellie!” 1d, and kiss¢ 
her cheerily. 
me—W And he hung on and di 
‘Hurry up!” 
t 


‘You see all these Comptometers 


t 


LOWn eari\ 


r 
¢ 


when a green clerk can 


re t 


il pom ‘Wi 


Lhink it ove 


Lomete rk i Vo Own office 
r our free booklet, ‘‘ Better Methods of Accountin 
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TEN CENTS 


getting the 


quar 
illed ba 
Ahead! 
Winston-Salem, N.C. yea 
New York Offies with it 
Wilson Bldg ten 
1270 Broadway | ever have lived 
A. Gilmer Bros. Co, | seemed impossible that 


of a ma 


. Inc. could ever have consented to live coope 
aa up like an animal in a mephitic cage. He 
remembered the old Board of Trade offici 
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This has made the MIGHT of Fireston« 
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Willia 
Holder To 
ShavingStic 


. 


The metal finger-grip; 
a convenience from the 
start; a necessity at the 


finish. 


The Big Stick is game to the very 
end. From the day you first break the 
tinfoil until you have used the last 
available bit of soap, life is just one 
perfect shave after another. 


Add to the comfort of its creamy, sof- 
tening, abundant lather, the convenience 
of its firm, metal finger-grip and you 
have the sum of shaving satisfaction. 


Ask friend dealer for the Holder 
Top. It’sa tight cover when the soap 
is in the box and a firm finger-grip 
when the soap is being used. 

Williams’ 


STICK, POWDER, 


and 


Shaving Soap comes in several convenient forms 


CREAM, LIQUID 


round cakes. 


Send 12 cents in 
stamps for a trial 
of the four 
forms shown here 
and then decide 
which you prefer. 
Or send 4 cents 
in stamps for any 
one. 


SILC 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept 


ave with Wii 


A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


tams* luxurious Tale Powder 











| Simba’s hands 


| see! 
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LEOPARD WOMAN 


(Continued from Page 25 


For at sight of the bone Bwana Ny 
ele’s eyes lit up, he uttered an astonishing 
bellow of delight, and sprang forward so 
agilely for so large a man that he almost 
succeeded in snatching the talisman from 
Acting prec isely on his in- 
structions, the latter backed away, pointing 
over the hill. 

“Where did you get that?” 
demanded. 

Simba continued to 

“Give it me.” 

Simba started away 


Winkleman 
point. 


, Still pointing. Wir 


| kleman followed a few steps. 


“There is more?” he asked. “Do you 


| speak Swahili?” 


““Many more, bwana,” Simba replied 
the atrocious Swahili Kingozi had ordered, 
“‘over there only a little distance.” 
Everything turned out as Kingozi had 
promised. Bwana Nyele asked several 
more questions, received no replies, finall) 
bellowed: 
“But lead me there, M’buzi! I would 
At the 
fell upon hit m and bore 


Simba guided him up the 
appointed spot they 


| him to the earth in spite of his strength, 
| and bound his hands behind his back 
| Simba wrapped the magic bone reverently 


Then 
in its cloth. it was wonderful 
magic! 

Winkleman put up a good fight, but 
once he felt himself definitely overpowered 
he ceased his struggles. He was helped to 
his feet. A glance at his captors taught him 
that these were safari men and not savages 
of the country; and, with full knowledge of 
the general situation, he was not long ir 
guessing out his present p . But now was 
not the time for tal 

A half hour’s walk took the 
second water hole, the i 
Simba had already noted on his little scout- 
ing tour. There they proceeded to make 
camp. The six porters began 
swordlike pangas to cut poles and w as 3 
to peel off long strips of inner bark fr 
thorn trees which would serve as withes 
Then they Boney Reno Pacer el of a banda, 
one of the quickly built little thatched sheds 
open at both ends. At sight of this Winkk 
man swore deeply. He was fairly trapped, 
and knew it; but the banda indicated that 
he was to be held prisoner in this one spot 
for at least some days. However, wise mat 
in native ways, he said nothing and made 
no objection. But his keen, wide eyes took 
in every detail. 

When the banda was finished and a big 
pile of the dried hay had been spread as a 
couch, Simba approached respectfully but 
firmly, took Bwana Nyele’s helmet from 
his head, his spine pad from his back and 
his shoes from his feet. In this strategy 
Winkleman with reluctance admired the 
white man’s hands. Without head and 
spine covering of some sort he could not 
travel a mile under the tropic sun; withou 
foot covering or a light he would be helpless 
at night. Of course these things could be 
improvised, but not easily. He stretched 
himself on the hay and awaited events. 

The men built a fire and gathered round 
it. They were cooking, but at the same 
time the two whom Winkleman recognized 
as leaders conferred earnestly and at great 
length. Had he been at their elbows he 
would have heard the following: 

“The magic of this bone is a very great 
magic,”’ Simba was saying. “All happened 
exactly as Bwana Kingozi told us. Now is 
the fifth day. There remain now nine days 
to wait until we must bring this m’ 
Bwana Kingozi at the manyatta of M’tela.”’ 

“It is indeed great magic,” agreed Mali- 
ya-bwana. “How many days is the man- 
yatta te 

“TI do not know. These should 
know; but they talk only monkey talk 
Here, let us try ." He drew one of the pris- 
oners to one side. “ M'tela,”’ he enunciated 

The savage nodded, and pointed the di- 
rection with his protruded lower lip. Simba 
indicated the sun, and swept his 
across the are of the heavens. T! : 
looked inquiringly at the other and he id up 
in rapid succession first one, then two, then 
three fingers. The savage was puzzled 


Certainly 


party toa 
ndications for which 


with their 


ym the 


zungu to 


shenzis 


| Simba went through the movements of : 


man walking, pronounced the name 
M’tela, pointed out the direction, and then 
repeated his previous pantomime. A li; 
broke on the shenzi. He held up four fingers 
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Simba next called to Mali-ya-bwana 
interrogate tne prisoner apart As 
the latter also reported M'tela four days 
distant 
cepted as the truth 

“Then we remain in camp five days,” 
they concluded after working out the sub- 
traction. 

“But,” intervened one of the porters, 
“‘we have no more potio.” 

“T have the bwana’s gun,” Simba pointed 
out, “and also the gun of this m'zur 
There is here pler ty of game a 

“To eat meat always is not well,” grum 
bled the porter. 

“To eat whip 
ble,” replied Simba grimly 

“Nevertheless,” said Mali ya-bwana 
who, as co-leader, was privileged to 1 


other 


when he understood — this was ac 


kiboko 


ly ‘ 
IS always po 


open speech, “potio and meat are better 
than meat only.” 

Simba looked at him inquiringly 

“You have a thought?” 

Mali-ya-bwana leaned forward 


“Tt is this: If the bone has su great 
magic that thus we can take prisoner a 
mighty 0 ike this, surely it is power 


ful enough to fight also a 
Simba pondered this 
“Everyone knows that a white man is a 

great lord,” urged Mali-ya-bwana and 

that it is useless for the black man to fight 

against him. This is true alway Ever 

man knows this.” 
“Black men 

Simba objec ted 
“Only when the numbers 

Even then many more black men also have 

died, painting for mourning 

went through many tribes. Never before 


have men like us taken a white man thu 


gainst salari mer 


have killed white me 
were many 


so that the 


easily 

“That is true.” 

“Then since this magic bone can s ipbdue 
for us a great lord of a m’zungu, surely 
will also subdue for us a safari of black n 
like ourselves, a safari that the m’ 
held in his hand.” 

“That is true.” 

“And that safari must have mu 


That also is true.” 

“Let u—or me, it does not matter 
take the magic bone, and with it take a 
this sala and otio.”” 

I will do it assented S " 
moment. “ You will stay here t 
the dwar orders.”” 

XxvVITI 

pees yurse of the evening Winklemar 

conceiving that the right moment had 
come, set himself seriously to estal ‘ 
a dominance over these members of ar 
ferior race He was a skilled mar 
none more nevertheless, he failed. | 

the persons of Simba and Ma 
DWanha he was dealing not with native 
with another hite Man as shre land ex 
perienced as himself Kingozi had fr 
the abundance of his knowledge forese+ 
exactly what methods and argument 
Bavarian w ild use, and in hist 1 
tions he had dramatized exactly the 
that was now taking place simba 
replies ready-made for him. Wher 
expected argument caught hin 
ne merely fingered surreptitiou mag 
bone and remained serenely ent W 


ight as well have talked ata 

He soon recognized this, as a 

the man had coached minute 
“Whois your bwana?” heasked at lengt! 
“ Heisa very great bwana,” Simbarey 
“His name?” 
“He has many 


Kieman m 
wali 


beer 


names among mal 


pie 

“What name do you call hir 

“T call him bwana m'kubwa {great 
ter|,”’ replied Simba blandly 


’ t | 1 tr 
nis tack and f 


Winkleman gave up 


“Whatis his business? What do« 


> 


another 
he do here‘ 

“His business is to fight.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Winkleman shar 
“To fight!” 

“Yes. His busi 
phant.” 

Winkleman swore 
ing this way. 
escape 

Early the next morning Simba started 
He took with him, of course, his mag 


; 


to fight the 


ness i 


He could get at not 
He must give his mind t 
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bone; but, like a canny general, he carried 


also the rifle. Mali-ya-bwana was left 


sufficiently armed by Winkleman’s weapor 
and the cartridges captured on his per 

At the water hole Simba found the safar 
encamped. At sight of his khaki-clad fig 
ure ; 


several men ran to meet 


Continued on Page 62 
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Electricity for 


Electric light is rapidly becoming universal in its adapt- 
ability to the requirements of civilization. 


First, it was introduced into the larger cities for street 
lighting. 
That was nearly forty years ago. 


Then the incandescent light came and city homes were electri 
cally lighted. 

Next it was adapted to the uses of railway trains and steamship 

\nd five years ago it became the universal light for automobile 

Now comes Delco-Light bringing electricity with its efficiency 
and economy to the suburban and farm homes 


The cycle Is complete. 
Electricity is easily and cheaply available anywher: 


It is the universal source of light and power 


TOUCH 
THE BUTTONS ye LIGHTS 4 ae re THE VACUUM 
AND ——— THE HOME THE WATER CLEANER 
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American mechanics. 


More than eight million dollars is in- 
vested in New Departure Ball Bearing 


machinery alone. 


New Departures are the product of a 
New England Factory, which for a quar- 
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(Continued from Page 59 
countenances were of a cast unfamiliar to 
Simba. He looked at them calmly 

“Does someone speak Swahili?” 
quired. 

““N'dio!” they assented in chorus. 

Simba looked about him. This was in- 
deed a great safari and a rich bwana. The 
tent, of green canvas, was what is known as 
a four-man tent—that is, it took four men 
to carry it. The pile of loads in the center 
of the cleared space was high. There were 
three tin boxes and many chop boxes 
among them. 

The group moved slowly across the open 
space, stared at by curious eyes, and came 
to a halt before a drill tent slightly larger 
than the little kennels assigned to the ordi- 
nary porters. Here over a fire bubbled a 
sufuria, the African cooking pot, tended by 
a naked small boy. A clean mat woven in 
bright colors carpeted the ground. On this 
all seated themselves. 

It would be tedious to relate each step 
of the ensuing negotiations. These simple 
Africans would have needed no instruction 
from civilization to carry on the most long- 
winded submarine controversy in the most 
approved and circuitous manner. At the 
end of one solid hour of grave and polite 
exchange it developed that the white man 
was not at presentincamp. Somewhat later 
Simba permitted it to be understood that his 
own white man was not in the immediate 
neighborhood. These gems of knowledge 
were separated by much leisurely chatter, 
and occasional and liberal dippings into the 
sufuria. And thus was the beginning and the 
end of the first day. 

At noon of the second day, after a re- 
freshing night’s sleep, Simba moved up his 
orces, 

“Your white 
said he. 

Someone remarked appropriately. 

“He is a prisoner in my camp.” 

“In the camp of your white man?” 

“In my camp. I myself have taken him 
prisoner,” insisted Simba. 

“You are telling lies,”’ said the headman 
of the safari. 

Simba took this calmly. 
a man a liar is no insult. 

“It is the truth,” said he. “With my 
own hands I took him and he lies bound in 
my camp.” 

‘These are lies,’”’ persisted the headmar. 
“How can such things be? That you took 
a white man, a great bwana? That is fool 
That has never been and could 

How could you accomplish such 


he in- 


man is known to me,” 


In Africa to call 


ishness. 
never be. 
a feat?” 

“IT have a magic.” 

“Ho!” cried the headman derisively. 
“Eve Ty body knows that a magic is not good 
against the white man. That has been tried 
many times!” 

‘This is a white man’s magic.” 

The statement made a visible impression. 

**Let us see it,”” they demanded. 

But Simba refused. He was entirely at 
ease. In his ordinary habit he would have be- 
come excited over being doubted, he would 
have wrangled, have shouted —in short, 
would have been but one unit among many 
equals. But the possession of the magic bone 
gave him a confidence from outside himself 
For the time being he slipped genuinely into 
the attitude of the white man himself; be- 
came asuper-Simba, asit were. This dignity 
and sureness commenced to have their 
effect. Almost the group began to believe 
that Simba’s words might be true. 

At thre¢ o'clock the battle closed in. 

*My men need potio,”’ said Simba. “Let 
ten —— be put aside, and let - n of these 
shenzis be told to carry them where I shz 
say.” 

But the headman leaped to his feet. 

“Who are you to give orders?” he 

These things belong to my white mar 

“Your white man is my property,” re 
plied Simba superbly, and with no further 
parley he shot the headman dead. 

Here, indeed, showed the super-Simba 
The dispute might in the ordinary course 
of events have come to shooting; but only 
after hours of excited wrangling, and as a 
climax worked up to in a crescendo of emo- 
tion. This expeditious nipping in the bud 
was a thoroughly whitemanly proceeding. 

The headman whirled about under the 
impact of the high-power bullet at so close 
a range and collapsed face down. Simba 
sat calmly in his place. He did not even 
trouble to place himself in a better defen- 
sive attitude against possible attack. His 
confidence in his magic bone was growing 
to sublimity, as he noted how efficiently it 
carried hir: through every crisis. All over 


cried 
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the camp the porter 
their feet. But at the headman’s fire no 
one moved. They would ordinarily have 
been afraid neither of Simba nor of Simba’s 
weapons. Firearms were familiar to them 
The usual sequence to Simba’s deed would 
have been an immediately defunct Simba 
But his serene confidence in his magic caught 
their credulity. The white man’s prestige 
and privileges were invested in him. 

“Yours is undoubtedly a great magic,” 
said Winkleman’s gun bearer politely. *‘ Let 
us talk.” 

They talked at great 
bothering to remove the dead headman 
The result was fin: ally a continued respect 
for Simba, his magic bone and his ready rifle; 
but a lingering though polite incredulity 
as to the matter of Winkleman— Bwana 
Nyele. It was possible that Simba had utes 
the latter, of course. But to have taken hi 
alive—and to be holding him prisoner 

It was suggested that the various upper 
men of this safari accompany Simba to 
the place of incarceration. Declined for 
obvious reasons. Proposition modified to 
exclude all visitors but one. Still declined 

The debate summarized in the above 
short paragraph consumed six hours. What 
is time in the face of an African eterr ity? 
And in Africa, as everyone knows, the fee 
ing of eternity is an accompaniment of every- 
day life. 

After some refreshments the sitting rose 
Simba did not spend the night in camp 
That did not seem to him wise. Instead, 
he withdrew to a place he had already 
marked, deftly built himself a withe plat- 
form in the spread of an acacia, and slept 
soundly above the danger 

Next morning the was re- 
sumed. It was all on an amicable basis. A 
bystander would have seen merely a group 
of lazy native servants gossiping idly; and 
indeed, for one word of relevance was a 
dozen of sheer chatter. That is the African 
way 

Since it was impossi ble 
Nyele, why could not Bwana Nyele be 
brought to within sight? Simba considered 
this, but finally rejected it. The 
too great, magi or no magic bone 

“It is probable you s] lies,”” said the 
gun bearer at last. “‘You say you 
potio and that you hold Bwana Nyele 
But you do not bring us orders from 
3wana Nyele for pot Nor do you give 
us proof. We must - » proof 
or before ~ 
artag y 


startled, leaped 


length, without 


line. 


discussion 


to visit Bwana 


riISK Was 
bone 
JPaK 
want 
pris- 


oner 


before ve 


believe 


tI hold hit 

rose th ings pro 
be arer pointed out 
taken from a dead 

They negotiated fur 
the power of 
would have found 
For these two men, talki 
ing with tenacity to sing 
grudgingly, would hi 
him as two shrewd 
together on the phrases 
diplomats framing the 

Thus well into tl 
time an 
was very 
when one th 
tion fully; invols 
gained each 

Simba 


seeing or 


here : 


agreeme! 


, 
simpie ¢ 


aema 
cause he held the 


The gun 


was agree: 
is own cam] 
agreed 
The si 
easily 
freshne 

The divulg 
by a Simba quite 
Winkleman’ 


by means of pe 


s last 
rsuasio 
can wellenot ight 
method of identificatio 
matter of course 

the moment 
in preparation 


orealize 


sharpen 
Wi inkle! man swore heart 
and fluently; then grinned. He was 
heart a good soul, Winkleman, with a ser 
of amusement if not of |} and a phi 
losophy of life denied most of his inexp. 
and theoretical countrymer Ane 
also he realized that he had hi 
out to prevent the program being carrie 
through. The African 
Continued on Page 65 
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Civic Pride and Economy ee 
in larvia Roads 






Street in Kew Gardens, Borough of Queens, New York City. Constructed with “*Turvia-X"’, Penetration Meth 


d ly] 1 d with “Ta Bb ] 
ERE’S a group of citizens in a certain The only maintenance required is an occasional **Tarvia-A sad 
progressive town. Thev own cars, coating of Tarvia spread on when the road begins to . , ’ x for at ah ts 
: Such treatmer “r pensi face of 

vehicles, horses —and they are taxpayers. show wear. Such treatment is very inexpe ve | | 
For their business and pleasure, they What Tarvia Is 
have wanted smooth, dustless and mud- lars is 8 tar preparat “Tarvia-B”’ 
less streets, Fa t “ Tarvia.X ; arvia- 


I f Ta 
Chev’ve got them now—4ecause their roads 
are being bu UT and treated u ith Tarvia. 
They are very proud of the result. Tarvia 
has made their streets smooth as a danc- 
ing-floor, and so dustless that there’s no **Tarvia-X’’ 
more use for the watering cart, and the ways to b " ' 


streets are free from mud as well. . | . the 
' j v 


y W hat pleases them most, as laxpayers, 1s Special Service Department 
the fact that the use of ‘Tarvia is really 


an economy—not an expense. 


Its use adds years to the life of the road 
and it saves so much in maintenance . 
expense that in the long run it reduces tor rubber tires to ¢ “ 
road taxes. ay 
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Service Which Gives the Wor 
An Entirely New Meaning 


64 Coupons, each for One Half Hour’s Labor 
Four Hours of Scrupulous Care per Month for a Period of Eight Months 
No Cost to You for Expert Supervision That Keeps your Car Continuously in Racing Trim 


HUES SUDO 


ERVICE, as the Hupmobile 

owner knows it, and service 

as it is generally understood, 

are two radically different 
things 


No other car is cared for as the 
Hupmobile is cared for. No 
other service pian is like the 
Hupmobile service plan. 


Hupmobile service is an inti- 
mate, intensified system of su- 
pervision. It keeps the owner 
and his car in close and continu- 
ous contact with the service 
station. 


The service station sees to it that 
every Hupmobile is tuned up to 
concert pite h all the time. 


All at no cost to the owner. He 
pays with coupons which we sup- 
ply without cost when he pur- 


c hase 8S his car 


The coupons cover four hours of 
service labor by trained Hupmo- 
bile experts, each month for eight 
months 


Service That Covers 
Every Part of the Car 


L. A. Aldrich of Mellette, S. D.., 
says this service is a great help to 
Hupmobile owners. 


When you drive up to the serv 
ice station, one of the things 
that is given as a matter of 
course is an inspection of the 
steering gear and a test of the 
brake adjustment 


A. C. Koch of Chicago writes that 
our plan makes the initial pleasure of 
owning a car a constant pleasure. 


JHQNOOOVAVOCOOOVNLLVPSOAYOEOAL OSEAN 


The alignment of the front 
wheels is checked up, and the front 
wheel bearings are examined for 
play. 

George P. Edmonds of Chicago 
finds this the most satisfactory serv- 
ice arrangement he has encountered 
in his experience with three different 
cars. 


Distilled water is added to the 
storage battery, and the specific 
gravity of the battery is tested 
to determine that it is fully 
charged. 





Regular Inspection 

a Big Advantage 
C. C. Striker of New York com- 
ments enthusiastically on the advan- 
tage of having his car looked after 
regularly. 


Spark plugs, wiring terminals, 
ignition distributer, generator 


and Starting motor are gone 
over. Grease cups are turned 
down. Motor, transmission and 
differential are supplied with 
new lubricant when necessary 
the owner of course paying for 
oils and greases. 


99 Per Cent Efficient 
Say 11,000 Owners 


W. P. W. Martin of Los Angeles, 
Cal., says our service system should 
put us on a firm footing of friendship 
with Hupmobile owners. 


And so it does. We receive 
thousands of unsolicited letters 
from them. They tell us exactly 
what they think of the car. They 
tell us their experience with the 
Hupmobile and with other cars 
That is how we know that 11,000 
owners rate the Hupmobile 99 per 
cent efhcient. 


Standard Hupmobile Performance 


OES to a speed of 25 miles 
an hour, from a stand, in 
10 seconds. 


Throttles to a man’s walking 
pace, on high gear, without 
bucking or jerking. 


Picks up, without gear change, 
instantly and smoothly. 


Climbs the average low-gear 
hill on high gear. 


Pulls through sand and mud 
on high gear. 


Develops great pulling power 
on high gear. 


Registers a minimum of vibra- 
tion, at any speed, on any gear. 
b. Detr 
5 7-Passenger Touring Car $ 
hb Windsor 
: > 86 
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That is how we know that 
50 8/10 per cent of Hupmobile 
owners buy our cars year after 
year. 


That is how we know that 
24 2/10 per cent of those now 
owning Hupmobiles have been 
won away from higher priced 
cars by Hupmobile performance, 
efficiency, service and thorough- 
going goodness. 


Why Buy Any Car 
Lacking Such Service? 


Is it worth anything to you to 
have a car W hose care never gives 
you a moment's distress? A car 
which keeps you serenely and con 
tinuously satisfied > 


That is what the Hupmobile 
owner has. He enjoys the tre- 
mendous advantage of expert 
care. He knows that expert 
skill is ready to cure any slight 
troubles that may develop He 
is, in short, the most contented 


of owners. 


Can you afford even to think of 
buying any car that does not 
offer the equal of Hupmobile 
service ? 


Assuming that all other cars 
should match the Hupmobile in 
performance, efficiency and 
goodness— which of course they 
do not—this service of ours is 
a feature big enough to com- 
mand your decision in favor of 
the Hupmobile 


Hupp Motor Car Corporation 


Detroit, Michigan 


Olbille 


Mla. Si 
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elinite ! l mece it arrived at 
S apt to ( to hin ike a permanent 
tructure. It 1 wonderful tribute to 
Winkleman that it took him only four hours 
to persuade Simba that there might be 
ther and rs more to nvinee 
m that there might even be a better wa 
When Simba reluctant ia tie doubt 
\ heathed | fe he big Bavarian 
ed his brow th genuine thankfulness 


Che reader need not be wearied by a de 





tailed report f the interminable confer- 
ences that led up to the substitute plan. It 

uuld be a picture of a big bearded man 
smoking slowl for unti allairs were 


‘ 
decided he could get no more of his own to- 


bacco! leaning on his eibow beneath the 
roof of the banda. Before him squatted on 
their heels in the postu white men find so 
trying Mali-ya-bwana and Simba, entirely 




















espectful, their shining | eyes fixed on 
he white man. The open ends of the banda 
gave out on a dry bowlder- 1 and 
the parched side of a hill sky. 
\ ooiness was succeeded by the 
12 dda when the ve surlace f 
t ‘ 1 lal t | tne ti mer ther 
Ww the 1dOW ept it, the veils ot 
from some blessed regior Darkness 
ime sudder ver the parcned I! 
now looming n black g: 
ments —the tropi i ed out 
But W ‘ va At an ay 
pointed hour and : inted | t 
Winklema M: i-bWwana and two oft 
irriers met > da maucting the gu 
hearer [rom the other cam] I'he erview 
“ he Indeed, it had all been care 
fu rehearsed. W eman said only what 
ne had ag | a and thereby earned 
} nye 
‘This man holds me prisoner,” he told 
the gun beare What he Says Is true Do 
what he asks you todo. Itis my command.’ 
‘Yes, bwana,”’ agreed the gun bearer 


' 
Then they parted. The immediate 
vas five loads of ofio brought by 
Africa,” a 


transported by Simba’s 


resuit 
safari 
nd thence 


simbas 


men to “somewhere in 





me was there uundant 
bed everybody was happy 


ia week, which brougnt time 











fc the moment when Simba, fol- 
wi nis instructions, was to rep to 

Kingozi at the village Therefore, 

Simba set forth, taking with him one of the 

porters ascompanion. He carried Kingozi’s 
fle, but left that belonging to W nkieman 
th Mali-ya-bwana 





watched Simba go with con- 
I i-Dwana Was 
rage African intelli 

rence, Dut he had not the experience, the 
Nor had he 
Simba took that with 


new nothing of the 


Simba’s magic bone 
him. Wi 


posed virtues of that property; 





iKniemal sup- 
and in con- 
sequence entertained a respect for Simbas 


entirely inherent ir 


began to flatter Mali- 


qualities that were not 


that individual. He 








i-bwana; to fraternize just enough; to 
assume complete resig? to his plight 
short, to use just those tactics a clever 


man would use to lull the alertness of any 


right child iturally he succeeded. At 
sundown of the second day he began to com- 


all of the irks 
Thi is 
m'’zungu,” said he. “Nothing is gained. I 
and the skin of my wrists is 
re He who watches has only to keep the 


re bright. I cannot go like smoke.’ 


omeness of his bonds 


foolishness, so to treat a 


To Mali-ya-bwana, in his flattered and 
r tr 


unsuspicious mood, is seemed reasonabl > 


He was no such fool as to turn Winkleman 





loose to his own devices: but he ompro- 
mised by untying the srian’s WT 

and doubling the thor gs by which the lat 
ter’s ankles were hitched to the larger 


timbers of the banda. 

The first wa es passed quietly \ 
replaced the first. Up to 
this time Winkleman had slept quietly 
Now he began to shift position often, to 


second sentine 


twist and turn, finally to groan softly. The 
sentine the end of the banda and 


came to 





ooked 1n To him Bwana Nyele raised a 
face so ghast that even the half-savage 
} er was startied man’s eves seemed 
to have sunk into I ad, deep seams to 
have creased his brow and jaws. Apparently 





Winkleman was on the I 
water!) he gasped 
The sentinel took the 


peg where it hur 


t of dissolution 


Ww ater! I want 


canteen from the 
i bent over the dying 
man. Instantly his throat was clasped by 
a pair of heavy and powerful hands 
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his feet, free. The porter’s knife in his 


hand, he looked down on that unfortunate 





secu \ sound ind apy rreading 
softly Winkleman stepped through the 
sleeping camp into the clear. He drew a 


deep bre: 
from his f: 


that had constituted his *‘make-up.”” he 





strode grimly away toward is OW! ila 


xxix 

HE Leopard Wor ched the safar 

file down the Gates t hill and lose itself 
beneath the green plumes of the 
swamp. By all right she should 
joiced. Against every probab ility 
succeeded. The stars had \ ked for her 
But her heart was like bed. 


As the sounds of the 


nan wat 





nvisible safari ap- 








proachec she drew nearer to Kir go s 
ché until she stood fairly at his eibow 
After the first droop he had straightened 
woh the blow, and now sat bolt upright 
staring straight before him, as a king might 
have sat alone on his throne Whatever 
was coming he would front it serens 

The head of the safari appeared at the 
foot of the slope. It seemed a trifle uncer 





tain as to where to go next, but catching 





ngozis tents it turned up the 

mill Ca Moto’s keen eves were searc} 
ing out every detail: those f the Leopard 
Woman had suddenly become suffused wit 
tears 

“It is a rich safari, bwana,”’ Cazi Moto 
reported; “‘many loads.” His voice sha 
ened with surprise, but he did not raise ! 
tones. “Simba is there,’”’ said he 


‘Simba! So they caught him,” muttered 
Kingozi. Well, le f 
see the white man he 
“No, bwana. Th 
yet com 
me 
‘He is guarded?” 
“No, bwana, “he is alone.” 


“ Jan ho, Owana os Said Sin ba’s \ ce a 





asked 
white man has not 


But Simba now sees us and 





moment later 
Something in his tone 


ear. “Yes, 


aught K ngo 
Simba?” was all he replied 
been done as you rdered 
hwana This is the fourteenth day. and I 

Kingozi caught his breath s} 

‘Bwana 

** Mali-ya-bwana holds him prisoner at a 
certain water.” 

‘There was no trouble 

‘None, bwana All happened a you told 
This magic is avery great magic,’’said Simba 
piously 

Kingozi paused 

“The safari,” he sug 
am told of a safari; indeed, I can hear 
What of that? No orders were given as to 
a safari.” 

“That is true, bwana,’ 
earnestly, 
It has tents and pot 
man’s food) and blankets and beads and 
wire and many other things to a quantity 








yele was captured’? 





explained Simba 
“but this is a very great safari 


Oand chaku white 


impossible to say. And it came to my mind 
that shenzis like these things, as do all mer 

and that in this shenzi country my bwena 
might make use of them; sol brought them 


with me for your use, bwana.” 

“— ou had no trouble brit ging t! great 
safari? ’ asked Kingozi 

“T used again the magi 

Simba. 

“Simba, you jewel!” cried Kingozi ir 
English, “you’ve saved the day!’ 

And Simba replied as usual: ** ‘ : 

“You have done well, very well,”’ Kin 
gozi shifted to Swahili. “I am pleased 
with you. For this work you shall have 
much baksheeshi—a month's wages extra 
twenty goats for your farm, and any other 
thing that y« ’ 

Simba appeared to hesitate and boggle 

“Speak up! I am very pleased 

“This is a very great thing I would ask,’ 
said Simba in a low voice. 

“Tt is a great thing you have done 

“ Bwana,” cried Simba earnestly t 
this—I would have the magic bone for my 
For it is a very great magic,” he added 
wistfully. 

Kingozi choked back an impulse to shout 
aloud. 

‘It is yours, ra 


bone,” replied 


uu want most 





own. 


he said gravel 
“Oh, bwana! Bwana!” aed Simba. 
“Assanti! Assanti sana!” 
His sob was echoed at Kingozi’s elbow 
“ cried the Leopard Woman, =" 
know I should be sorry that this has come 
this way! But I’m not! I am glad!” 


TO BE CONCLUDED 
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HOLCOMB & HOKE MFG. CO 
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BLIND MILTON DICTATING TO HIS DAUGHTER 
From the original by Munkdcsy, im New York Public Library 








The Vision of the Blind 


‘ 


‘Thousands at his bidding 
speed, 
And post o'er land and ocean 
without rest ; 
They also serve who only stand 


and 


wait.” 

Was the spirit of prophecy 
upon John Milton when, more 
than two hundred and fifty 
years ago, he dictated those 


words to his daughter? 


Did the “blind poet”’ have a 
vision of the millions of tele- 
phone messages speeding 
instantly over hundreds and 
wire 


thousands of miles of 


spanning the continent? 


“They also serve who only 
The Bell 


Telephone is your servant even 


stand and wait.” 
while it “‘only stands and 
waits.” The whole system is 
always prepared and ready for 


your instant command. 


Every wire and switchboard 
and telephone instrument is 
kept alive and responsive by 


an army of telephone workers. 


Each one has his special part 
to do and, because he does it 
faithfully, countless messages 
speed throughout the length 
and breadthof the land, atevery 
minute of the day and night. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED 


Sd One Policy 


One System 


COMPANIES 


Universal Service 








MISS AGNES WALTERS 


t 


seven advanced MUsic lessons. 


arts, wmte to us. 





Do you like music? 


Miss Walters liked it so 
well that she made up her 
mind to know more of it 
in spite of any obstacle. 


E tried to earn enough money to pay 
or a musical education by giving piano 
lessons, but that method proved very slow 
and difficult 
her about the Curtis Scholarship plan. 


H 
Sf 


Inreply to her inquiry, we offered her a Curtis 
Scholarship, provided she would spend her 
spare moments in the interest of The Sat- 
urday Evening Post, The Ladies’ Home 
Journal and The Country Gentleman. 
She liked our offer tremendously and accepted at once. 
month of spare-time Curtis work brought her a scholarship equivalent to 
And that was just the beginning. 

If you too would like a Curtis Scholarship in music, drawing or liberal 
We can help you 


Educational Division, Box 566 
The Curtis Publishing Company, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Penna. 


Then one of her friends told 


Her very first 


Address your letter 








eat! 


September 9, 19/6 


ONE AT Al TIME 


Continued from Page 9 


“T didn’t say I had anything open!” I 


| reminds him. “Take it easy and tell me 


somethin’ about yourself—and remember, 


| anything you say is liable to be used against 


you! What league experience have you had? 
Whowith? What do you play? What are 
you battin’?”’ 

“I only said I'd be willin’ to pitch to 
show you I ain’t hard to suit,” he says, 
“and there ain’t no call for you to git mad 
about it, just because I’m an agreeable 
feller! I don’t hold with liars, so I'll tell 
you right now that—that you probably got 
fellers on your team that have had more 
experience than I had! I played with the 
Rumsey Traction Nine when we beat the 
Greens Mills Sluggers 28 to 16 on Decoration 
Day. People druv’ in from all over the 
county to see that there game and % 

“T remember,” I butts in, wavin’ him 
down; “‘the papers was full of it! What 
did you play?” 

“Well,”’ he goes on, “‘I started in playin’ 
left field, but by the fifth innin’ I had 
worked my way up to catcher because I had 
got nine home runs and 5s 

“I suppose by the ninth innin’ you was 
elected president of the league,” I inter- 
rupts. “‘D’ye mean to tell me you hit 
nine homers in five innin’s?”’ 

“I didn’t say I hit anything,” he says, 
kinda sore. ‘“‘The whole trouble here is, 
you won't wait till I get through! I see 
you're just like Cousin May told me—but 
I reckon we'll git along all right when we 
know each other better, eh, cousin?” 

“I wouldn’t be surprised,’’ I comes back 
“In a week or so I'll bet I won't be noticin’ 
anybody else! How did you get the nine 
runs without hittin’ ’em?” 

““Aha!” he whispers, leanin’ over to me 
very mysterious; “that’s my secret! If I 
went round blabbin’ about it, everybody 
would know it. But you put me in the 
game to-morrow and I'll show you. Where- 
abouts am I goin’ to sleep to-night and can 
I get to the kitchen from here? I ain't had 
even a snack for two hours and I’m practi- 
cally starvin’.” 

This was what the wife had staked me to 
and wanted me to start in the big league! 

I had one faint hope that he might be the 
real thing at that and was simply kiddin’ 
me—and maybe the next day he’d go in 
there, if I let him, and cause a sensation 
like they do in the story books gut he 
massacred that hope when I asked him what 
made him decide to become a ball player 
He told me without a smile that it was 
because he had a longin’ to stop at hotels 


| and ride round the country in fast trains! 


Can you tie that? 

Well, I sneaked him out the back way to 
a barber shop, and while they was workin’ 
on that bumper crop of hair on his dome 
I throwed the red tie to the dogs and went 
out and got him one that was less noisy. 
I also got him riveted to a regular suit of 
clothes, after goin’ to five places before I 
could discover one that would even try to 
fit him—them legs of his made ’em all quit 
cold! 

When I had him all rigged out in the new 
scenery he looked a little different but not 
much better. You couldn’t hide that long 


| skinny frame and trailin’ limbs by puttin’ 


creased pants on ’em, any more than you 
could conceal the Washington Monument 
by paintin’ it a new color; and when I 
started him down State Street to a beanery 
we attracted no more attention than a cake 
of ice would in Hades. 

I finally got him in one of them arm- 
chair joints and handed him a card with the 
line of march on it—you know, one of them 
“Soup 10, with meat order 5” to “Pie in 
Season”’ things. He read it through to the 
end like it was his father’s will, leavin’ hirn 
everything but the mortgage on the barn 

“Go to it,” I tells him, “and hurry up 
and lay a bet! I got a lot to do yet to- 
night. How about playin’ that ham and 
eggs, straight, with apple pie for the place 
and a cup of coffee toshow? You can’t go 
wrong on that.” 

“Well, I dunno,” he says, ticklin’ his 
chin again. “It says here ‘Ham and Eggs 
25’ and fr 

“Them figures ain’t the, odds!” 
plains. 
when he leads it in! 
say?” 

“There’s so many different kinds of 
vittles on this here card,”’ he sighs, lookin’ 
up at me, “that a feller don’t know what to 
Still and all I guess that’s the way it 


I ex- 
“That’s what you slip the waiter 
Hurry up— what d’ye 


goes in these swell places, with all the 
latest inventions like havin’ the table right 
on the chair. Nowin Sam Hodgkin's place 
at the railroad station back home, there's 
only one thing at a time. Like to-day, 
you'd have roast beef, to-morrow boiled 
ham, next day cold chicken, next day 
““Dyspepsia!”’ I butts ir ‘N 
the inventory on 
thin’ here!” 
“Well,” he says, throwin’ dowr 
“all I see to do is have the clerk | 
all in, and what I don’ ! 
back and = 
“Ha, ha!” yellsaguy sittin’ next to usar 
gettin’ an earful. ‘*‘ What could be fairer? 
When I come to I grabbed Useless t 
arm. 
“What are you tryin’ to do, kid me?” 
asks him. 
He looks me right in 
startled cow gaze of his 
“I wish,” he says 
wish instead of as 
you'd let me git suthin’ 
nearly ; 
as the Lord made little app! 
morsel of food pass m 
after six!” 
The guy in the next chair 


on his sandwich. 


Sam's place 


all hours 


“Ha, ha!” he laughs, wipin’ his eyes 
What d’ye wanna starve the poor guy for? 
Grab him a soup sandwich anyh« , 

| they bring on the 


s him. * ho « 


h?”’ he says, gettin’ up off the cha 
He looked like a big bruiser, 
for a catchup bottle, bein’ 
preparedness thing. “Yeh?” 
leanin’ over my chair. “I didn’t know Jes 
Willard give this place y! Which way 
do you want to fall?” 
Befor 


pushes 


so I reached 
strong for th 


he goes 


I can take aim Useless gets up and 
s guy away 

“I’m gettin’ 
re argyments,”’ 


th 


darn goor 


to eat and non 
You jest s 
own affairs o l 
face, by all that’ 
Now this bird 
bantam, but I 
him that it looked | 
So the other 


seless 


baby. 
U. Lennon for a 
percentage al 
“You win 
‘This feed is or 
Inside of 
com} letely lrrou i 
hind food of all kinds, ages and « 
nes puttin it away like hes bei 
for the world’s record. That 
bringin’ on everything was no wild brag 
because he’s gone through the first half of 
that menu before the last d was laid 
down. Between bite n an his guy 
that’s givin’ the banquet is cl ‘ 
and I could have beer 
League for all the attentio 
Finally, nature could 
although Useless was game, 
quit. The waiter slides over wit! 
} 


put Use less ) t 


ist Waves him ll 
and reaches over for a | 
odd hamburger s 

ring. The bill 
ten-dollar note, | 


a major, leavin’ 


Kee Pp your money 

have the clerk fetch 

berry shortcake, pr 
The waiter, 


un the quarter 
Up ¢t quarvter, 


who wi 


other guy 

Then it’s my turt 
“Ha, ha!” I says 

regular feller and s! 

toeat? How abo 

Useless?”’ 


“My name 


he answers 


“And I ain't extry f 


right tha 


ik 


stew Lamb's all 


I could go 
Continued on Page 69 
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F you tipped up a town and looked at its roofs, you'd see 
here and there cosy houses protected from fire, and kept dry and weather- 
tight in spite of time and the elements by soft tinted shingles of a remarkable 

material. The factory yonder and the tall office building that graces downtown 

are topped with roofs that are basically of the same material. T he barn at the edge 
of town 1s roofed from ridgepole to eaves with it in another form. Here a ga- 


an 


rage, there a marble bank, a church, a school, a steel mill—all standing under- 


JOHNS-MANVILLE 
ASBESTO 


It is the response to a growing tendency for 
more roofing economy, better roofing serv- 







































































ice and greatest roofing safety. The 
answer to a just demand for a lasting roof COVERS 
that is as logical an improvement as con THE CONTINENT r 
crete and steel are over wood—and as in Serves More Pe 
: More Ways than Any 
evitable in its general acceptance. other Institution of ite 
nd in the wld 
And yet a roofing offered at about the price of F 
. | 
ordinary typcs—a price made possible only by Johns-Manville Roof- i 
the efficient pr duction resulting trom Johns ing spncmnprogend 14 
Manville 0 yea idership in Asbestos 
by v th ° 
ecm nen lity for to it that Gabled Hom 
Sponsibd \ r eeing vat « 
fal R ' 
recel ve the il erTvi | bestos 
> : MA { 
Its Remarkable Properties J-M Roofing that was prot 
A if ther n N ne ' ‘ 
J-M Asbestos, the bas f all J-M Asbestos ter y A safes . 
Roofing, is a mineral, highly resistant to fire. It pecial regist nk f ma 
¢ 1} ¢ } = every purcl ]-M_ Roof 
is not harmed by water, oils, or ordinary acids Ww ; or Repel ta ces pA 
or alkalis It is inert to all atmospheric conditions, jae efen ¢ thie } nail gite 
strong mechanically, hight in weight, fibrous in of kee; jJ-M [ran 
structure. In short, it inherently possesses every very i Shingles 
property that an ideal roofing should. Johns H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE CO A sbestos 
Manville Asbestos, in combination with Trinidad a an neommeationds one ro * : » Burn 
ak halt mineral oofin + : t 
Lake Asphalt a mineral waterproofing, is felted 296 Madison Ave. New York City Can 
into sheets and prepared in various forms for ‘ 
Akron Galveston _ Philadelphia 
every roohng purpose Albany Havana Pittsburgh 
’ Atlanta Houghton Portland 
-_ ™ Baltimore Houston Rochester 
J-M Asbe stos Built- U p Rooking 5 fo r factory Birmingham Indianapolis Sacramento 1M 
and industrial buildings of all descripti« office Boston Kansas City St. Louis 
o 2 ‘ Buffalo Los Angeles St. Paul ' 1 
buildings, hotels and apartment t houses, aan hes, Chicago Louisville Salt Lake City J- rd of F 
1 tations tc Cincinnati Memphis San Diego to" s Lee 
power stations, etc. Cleveland Milwaukee San Francisco 
Columbus Minneapolis Seattle sca 
7 she >e ing fi ; j Dallas Nashville Syracuse ; 
J M Asbe stos Ready aner'y | for farm build — seskots pyrece apd 
ings, bungalows, car barns and train sheds, office Denver New Orleans Tulsa tio’ 
and factory buildings, armories, warehouses, popen noe om b= peng sel 
lumber yards, etc. El Paso Youngstown J- 
THE CANADIAN H. W. JOHNS ou 
J-M Corrugated Asbestos Roofing for skeleton MANVILLE CO., LIMITED she 
frame structures of all desc: iptions Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver m 




















10 FACTORIES H.W. JOHNS-MANVILLE CO. 54 BRANCHES 
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Some Hudson Records 


100 miles in 80 minates, 21.4 sec., 
4.67 miles pe for 
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75.69 miles in one hour w 
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One mile 
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1819 miles in 24 hours a 
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Let us put the matter this way: 

A man with brains does better work than the man without 
them. No matter what the work is. Even for drudgery you 
prefer the man with brains. 

So with the motor in your car. No matter what the task is. 
No matter if the speed and power are utilized or not. The 
motor which excels all others will always serve you best. 


80% More Efficient 


The Super-Six invention—patented by Hudson 
cent to this motor’s efficiency. 

We prove that by official tests—for speed, for endurance, for hill- 
climbing and for quick acceleration. In all these respects the Super- 
Six out-performs any other stock car built. 

The power that results and the speed that results are beyond you: 
requirements, we know. Yet every moment, and in every situation, 
that super-capacity means a twice-better car. 


No Added Cost 


Mark first that the Super-Six means no added cost. 
Hudson grade sells any lower. Few sell as low as this. 

The extra power is attained without adding cylinders or adding 
size. Dozens of cars have like-size motors in them. 

The Super-Six, on the contrary, yields important economies. It 
apparently doubles a motor’s endurance. 
countless strains. And all this extra power comes through lessening 
vibration. It results from reducing friction pretty near to nil 

So the Super-Six motor, despite all its supremacies, costs you les 
than to go without it. 


has added 80 per 


No car of the 


Its over-capacity avoids 


It Means to You This 


It means a car which can pass any other—on hills or on levels 
whenever you wish. It means a car to out-distance others without 
going faster. That because of quick get-away whenever you slow 
down. 

With its 76 horsepower you rarely need to change gears, either for 
hills or for traffic. 

It means utter smoothness, due to lack of vibration. It 
doubled endurance, due to lessened friction. It 
No ordinary driving taxes half its capacity. 

Those are major advantages—too great to sacrifice when you buy a 
fine car to keep. 


means 


means less strain 


Within 10% of Perfect 


Super-Six has removed four-fifths of the friction in former 

It comes within 10 per cent of an utterly frictionless motor 
So a better motor is improbable. The Super-Six will retain its supremacy 

About 15,000 of these cars are now running. We have ordered 
materials—or have them—for 30,000 more. So no change is in sight 

In beauty, quality and luxury, this car attains what seems to be the 
limit. Styles may change in a minor way. But we 
ever build a finer car. 

A lesser car will mean years of regret. The Super-Six will mean, we 
think, supremacy so long as the car exists. 

We are now building 150 per day. 


The 


motors 


see no way to 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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Continued from Page 66 


e other guy turns pale and getsup, never saw him after he headed for the en _ 
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t r i i | i ‘ f a re i i \9 
" here ‘ I gee 
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t t f r ne Tir ] | ao” a 
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: | ye ’ ‘ 
He s Keepe a | pr sue 
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I t tour ind I | o act ie 
here ‘ hat! Nor ! f his id | a ee 
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} ul | | it ‘ye oo 
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ites kate Gamat ked wap Ate Shy seo Poon Prolene. Read this letter 
gift that } ist ate for the plea got up before eight. I never he te f VALENTINE'S 
ne remaieedts Sette tiered || IATSBAR 
palnglewbasbelcae "9 5 SR deal In the Nursery 


ce to gathe m its in on me, “I guess I'll wash u TH hove letter i tory of vari 


tion under trying conditior 





found out pretty quich that ay Gage “May!” I intenepts, “Why 4 VALENTINES 
nat ther t¢ I ind ea eT igt ™ f I bee! r} it ad be i { heap i | 

n I first got the ea I be a Da eatin reta vith that appetite I 1 | 

r . fe upt mit tod ne tf x A cat U see , gain unt Hout a ‘ l \ sh That W I \\ 


I nev nt f ‘ ha i Wi I | 

gl it | th othe 

tr u lt “ 

Wi I havet r 

N I \ 

eithe If | " V " Wi i 
t . I ew 
. a j Hi ‘ \ 
| | | ) \ 


I come downstairs and strolled up to the here I been 1 the us the great Special Offer 
; ’ ’ ; . ; » 4 | 
| 
“D’you mean Mister Lent your new Wt int he— against pitcher lik | VALENTINE & COMPANY, 458 FOURTH AVI N. ¥ 


Armani an Sa ere EL SO me AGEN ENES = 


i . I ! 








Scanian” Auneal Benquet ‘The bits, jest now I noticed thare was cbout fv | For your white woodwork use 
runs and errors « imn showed the score at x thousand people i he par 7 t 
$5.85, e bottom s s gett v VALENTINE’S 
rae natin geet | al-Ename 
mn the i t | ’ 1 | l o 
“Must have had quite a little party, of it—Sam said we ought to charge ac | Starts White—Stays White 
ore, ex eople for the ut ms Made in a way so Beauty will stay 
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was foul play in that ballotin’, because I 
held out for a nickel. If they'd listened to 
me we might have picked up a few honest 
dollars.’ l i 
“How did the team make out?” I asks looked, ar 
him, wavin’ to the bunch to lay off the put anything bi 
laughs. ‘ t of 
“We didn’t make out,” he says, “on 
account of them graspin’ misers that voted 
i for ten cents! The fust time we put up a 
= sign sayin’ ‘Admission, Ten Cents’ the at- 
La tendance fell off to Sheriff Williams, who 
i come in on his badge, and Ed Hornsley, the 
7 railroad agent, who just got his month's 
2 pay and had been seen drinkin’ hard cider! 
So after that the hull thing was broke up.”’ 
j I fished round here and there and fixed 
Useless up a uniform, lettin’ him sit in the 


} dugout when we started the afternoon's 
MOTOR CAR ct Ga 
FT For the first four innin’s of that game 


these subs and rookies of mine put up an 





exhibition that would make a semi-] 
like world’s champions. The Cubs 
had a field day and grabbed six runs off the 
‘ ; hal delivery of Thompson, a new pitcher I was 

Dealers say that the disposi- tryin’ out. The support he got would: 
f > keep a chorus girl in talcum powder. Then 
tion to discuss the price of | | Ricks, playin’ left field for Reynolds, who 


was spiked the day before, sprains his knee 


nine lool 


the car is so rare as to be slidin into first—and I throwed up my 


A hands 
unusual. i] ‘Lemme go in there now!” pipes Useless 
] tuggin at my arm. ‘“‘Lemme go in there 
and show you somethin’. I ain’t much on 
fieldin’-— but I'll betcha I get a run or so! 
I looked at him for a second and then out 
at the pitcher for the Cubs. He was burnin’ 
‘em across the plate like bullets 
iniversal, thought is of the goodness of f “You couldn't get a hit off this guy 
tee ces eason!”’ I says ; 
‘Il know it!”’ he comes Dack “T couldn't 
get a hit off nobody But I'll get a run just 


Apparently the first, and the almost 


the same, or by Gee-rusalem I'll forfeit 
I'll forfeit a quarter!” 
Just then Hamilton fans fo 
out. Wills is up next, a y o couldn't 
hit the side of ab r 
and all my pinch 
“Goon!” I ye | 
and bat next! I’ 
can do is fan, and that's all Cobb « 
against this bird to-day! Try 
him bean you if you can.” 
= Useless hops up as spry : 
i chicken, grabs the first bat th: 
DonGe BROTHERS, DETROIT j his hand and ambles toward the 
“Lennon battin’ for Wills!” bellers the 
ump 
“Ha, ha—battin’ for exercise, y’ 
screams one of these bleacher con 
That and a flash at Useless put the crowd 
in great humor, and they went out of their 
way to give him a warm welcome as he toes 
the plate. He had the funniest t 
ever seen, both feet spread 
body turned sideways till he a 
the pit« her 
The pitcher looks him over, grit 
shoots one across for a feeler. It was right 
in the groove, but Useless just stands there 
and watches it pass. With any other ball 
player in the game that would have gone 
for a strike—it seemed to break right over 
the plate. But this twirler wasn’t used to 
. “9 them trick legs belongin’ to Useless. That 
Spare-Time Profits pill would have broke over the knees ol 
e anybody else, but in this case it sailed over 
For Business Men the plate below! Reme mber how 
you his legs was built—short to the 
8 pe your present salary keep things going well or does it leave and as long from there on as 


nothing over for a ‘‘rainy-day fund” or for ‘‘extras’’? neck 1) " \ } 
4 é Ball one remarks the ump 
Do you feel that you are in a rut, but that you cannot afford to take grandstand — and Useless grins 


hope of finding something The pitcher looks puzzled, th 





the chance of throwing up your job in the 
better second, winds up and shoots ov 
, one. figurin’ on a break right at the batter’ 
If so, wi 1 spend your spare time worrying abou future or ne, igurin ON & break rig - tog nae 
t tuat by t that | b ll shoulders —and that’s just where 
ou me he situation by turning tl sure in h by selling . 
\ 1m : n ; ) it} 1 y i 1a el . ; 1 ci g But it was so darn hig! to l sel 
» THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY? ders tl ‘ 
° to even the back rows of the bleacher 
Salesmen, Accountants, Bank Cashiers, and the ump hollers “Ball two!” 
le ho never made a move t 
Merchants, Farmers, Students less, who never made a move 
it, looks over at the bench ar 
have found that the most profitable use they can make of their spare time me. He let the next two go by 
is to devote it to taking care of the local demand for new and renewal sub way—and walked 
scriptions for The Saturday Evening Post, The Ladies’ Home Journal And then you shou 


at the thing looked like 


ld have seen that 
and The Country Gentleman guy! He well, he did like he promised 
If, at the end of a month or two, you find, as so many others have He scores two runs in the remainin’ four 
found, that Curtis work pays more than any other method of money innin’s without ever gettin’ a hit! 
making that you have tried, we will offer you a full-time position with Never in my young life have I seen a guy 
gular salary behave on the bases like Useless did that 
An inquiry will place you under no obligation and will bring you liter afternoon! You know how ly A. obb gets 
ature telling all about the plan and what it has done for others round? Well, Useless would make ly look 
like a lame blind man goin’ to second! 


‘Hey wait 
Agency Division, Box 575 Them legs of his must have hid sixty-horse- ‘* This ain’t no 
owe and everv cylinder was hit- 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pa. power motors, and every cylinder was | i 
tin’, believe me They went so fast you turns to the other ¢ 
couldn't see nothin’ but a blur and~ zip! “Wait! r 
he was on second! The pitcher would a little supper 


Useless puts hi 
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» ARROW COLLARS 


VEN putting cost aside, nothing has been offered in collars 
that equals or betters the Arrow for permanency of fit 


and tie space, for correctness of style, or for length of service. 


| Is cents each, 6 for go cents 


Cluctt. Pe. body & Co. Inc.. Makers. Troy. N.Y 
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the “self-made cigar—a great 
The extra value in RICORO is rll 


First—To the unequalled buying resources of 
UNITTED CIGAR ST ORES—the great- 


s 


Pe 


September 9, 1/9/16 


2a. 


big value 


grown on the upland plantations of the island 


under conditions found only in those wondertully 


situated plantations. Nowhere else 1S the 





est in the cigar industry; 


Second—RICORO pays no duty, 


though It is an imported cigar; 


al- 


Thirdand Most IMrorranr—We are con- 
tent with a conservative profit on this cigar 
ind we depend upon volume of sales for only 
a part of that profit. The balance of our profit 
is in the friends that RICORO makes — 
and RICORO makes them. 

We call RICORO the cigar 


because—like self-made men—it made its 


self-made” 


own way in the world, on merit alone, 
selling a millidn a week before we ad- 


vertised at all. 


VALUES UP—PRICES DOWN 
Phe best that’s in us has been put into this 
cigar — experience, skill, and the greatest 
buying resources ever known in the cigar 
business, to give you this great cigar at a 


moder: ite price—and we could nol affor d L0 





tropical bouquet that is natural to this to- 
bacco de\ cloped to the full, and only there 
is tobacco cultivated to give it as well the 
1M omparabl mildness now the recognized 
characteristic of RICORO « igars. 
Spanish workmen make RICORO and 
nowhere in the world are « igars more skill- 


fully made. 
We take the entin 


celebrated Porto Rican 


the most 


wthut ares 

di Puli ro 
f ? 

br: 


of Porto Rican cigars 


ind, having foreseen the 


future under tree trade with 
the United States. No cigars costs much to mak 

are sold for so little as these brands, of which RICORO 
is the leader. 

REAL MILDNESS 

Porto Rican cigars are so mild and sweet that they 
are recommended by physicians to men who smoke 
all day. ; all the richness of 
heavy cigars, without the after-eftect. \ dark Porto 
Rican cigar is milder than a /7gA¢ Havana. 

smoke RICOROS all day without feeling it. 


RICORO PRICES 


RICORO sells tor six, seven and ten cents up to 


They have body and 


You can 


two tor 





a quarter, depending upon the size you 





dV SO Wer 


it nol for the fact that the ciga? 


il] of our claims. 


PO UES « 


THE FACTS ABOUT PORTO RICO 
\ fine Porto Rican cigar 1s the mildest andsw ectest 


cigar in the world today, being made otf tobacco 


WNAKra 
1000 STORES OPERATED IN 


UNITED 


TO CIGAR DEALERS: 


CIGAR 


STORE S 


P 


Pla ‘ nef rA 


UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY, Agency Department, 44 West 18th St., New York 


RIC ORO Infanta i ** little 
a box of ten. 


preter. Also in the 

cigar’’ at fifteen cents for 

We 

offer an equal value. 
CIGAR STORE. 

THANK YOU, 


do not believe that any body else is in a position to 


Prove it for yourself in any UNITED 


SKoNo 


300 CITIES —-EXECUTIVE OFFICES 


NEW VYVORK 


NOT A MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENT ! 





nore boxes by mail or express, a t \ 
Oi UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY, at nearest city named bel 


New York, Flatiron Bldg. Chicago, First National Bank Bldg 





never heard m 


THE STUBBORN MAN 


Continued from Page 17 


rer nal 
e reasonabi 


grateful language 


or beautilul 


r 


His sallow face cTacnt d 


in a smile brittie, to be sure, and wit! 
warmt! He responded at nee wit i 
glassy geniality 

“Why, of course, Hogmeier; if it's : 
accommodat you I'll take Gil Wee 

oe” 

Well, Ss t re ed lel er 

ly, “‘I re r ler e « stance 

1 can afiord t iraw I e papers I 

a deed tron eandn ld w ar 
( Weeks for the odd ‘ a e for 
(rl t x I | ight n t ilong 

t ‘ 

With a hor und he drev . 
finger arked. st d enve from 
} a ket < 1 ip 
the dest 

There s my uet tr nere 

deed before 1 I ract, 

i ere Line ince 7 t l 

KOI i won’ it ese here 
ix receipt ear By 

nae a fellow + f ‘ 

ar last for iXf er \ 
ihis here it it act 
w here M a I re 

i can git ie Lig] 

Mr I il K, eaning 
er the table ur 6 ilmost 

t hed ‘ ex he leed 
ur abstract i eye From a 
lrawe nt ‘ a blank 
lorm of warranty deed being alwa pr 
len witt f ti 
natu hte 
he he , 

It isa I 
! i! ut : i i ‘ t ‘ 

iraw 1 leg | Wi ne ? 
ed the deed Hogmeier « 

t hen ed ! t i 

1 be gat pt} er 
He had re e et 
pe t et Ket, and 
is Or let Mr K gave a 
ralvat art ‘ his de 
na par tr 
“Hold on! ned te 
Hold W he 

Which note Hogmeier 
lired n 
“Your Your r } 

] rer, frar y sear ng { W 

ip t il re i le 
ina vt { 

H t Y ! 
Hold ; 

He i} iT t 1 OTM 
f ng ‘ nt farmer ‘ 

fa 1 rabt H 

ll: ““Help here! He 

['wo white-aproned b: 

ht r i or Ie 
t Wi siting A r ponde 
the crv Bill } : } } n wal 
pa them. The Mr. Bal 
intense xcit at U! er end ol 
tabi H ie r il! i 
little v Cans } ‘ It was 
Hogme adadre 1 irpr 1 
rescuer y liberat 

“Ire fe I é ' He 
r wn it Al 

He l not e tor 
dred d He g n |} 
Hi ff my tal Mr. 1 

ried, « lened by th mpi I 
nave rested! I'l 
You t that over, y He 
eve nead menat 

Hog r ead | rm 

t t it 

Con ar € ir I l, 
all of y He : n I 
ain’t seen 1 ict There ‘'t no 
such te He's nu Cor r me 
now or ‘ ym, Ba : t | 
ymn't bite 

“its his inside cKe a 
envelope,”’ Mr. Ba replie ee 
ing prudently be e fart reac 

Hogmeier el 
coat pocket and hande l Jennir 

‘Tt what € ] Le 

over \ If y u te of mine 
give itt m.”” 

Tom Jennings exan the contents of 
but found no s ich r s Mr. Babcos 
escribed H gmeiler eq tne }j Kets 
f his coat and trousers inside out viting 
ull and sundry to sear ir To Jen 
nings did k his t led 
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at e enve ni 


ig a hand intoTl wire bear 


He d 


pressed his lips firmly. and turned t 
hough Mr. Babeos ggled for 


and screamed 





No you don’t! No you don't! | 
1 arrested! Hand over that note 
The farmer, | wever, Walke 
the spectators, cr ed the sidewalk a 
climbed into his lumb vag i 
with his feet far apart, lines in! 
“You're a thief! have | 
+} loor 
For a mon eeme that H z 
ibout > cle ‘ ifrom the w ig H 
e eye flamed © ve swelled or is fore 
head, he mpressed his lips. But i 
he mere fted a gnarled f 
t the irer. Then he j ‘ ¢ ( 
raigt Poke ir ) e gang Nn 
“Giddap, | uttered 
iown the street 
Back home, standing beside Bill in the 
stall, and having looked round ake ‘ 
no one observed hin he 


slab of plug tobacco, wit 
off, from his hip poct 





manipulating pl ‘ eanly half ] 
twee the tw halves lay a folded 
paper— being a prom \ te f 
hundred dollars, signed by Fra Hogmeis 
Putting the plug ! vised 
he had cut n half with the 1 
I'wo tacks a pposite cor r r 
embedded the tol Ss i 
gl e would hard ive j =e 
held the halves gethe Ta i HE & ' \ 
ipart i putting then ether NEW YOR 
‘ mi His har } 
er |} while Mr. Bal 
( f ‘ the story spread—f M 
Bab h ed all Pl Hill wit! K 
con r evera H 
Rave t ‘ A 
ece iry we but w Varia 
¢ | He said he had rece 
it Truman A. Bab ne 
e for tw } ‘ } H 
‘ il was a ike, beca 
never fe s 1 pron 
t } d or at j 
But he 1d Alle Mr. Bab i! 2 
a j see the Whereupon Mr _ “\c ~ | . | 
ee to wae Be ace. Wowepen Mr. iret cost is mocgerate, ark 
tet inable t I xiuce any h note ° 
hen, presumal i burst of there IS no upkeep cost, 
nity Mr. Bab had false i Ist : 
m of stealing the note . ~} na > oO o - ia 
ee ee | SUCH aS pamting or reno 
Bal 3 versior i hadw he , ; 
Hogmeier's. Everybody Vating. 
Babcock had beer r { ’ 
! because that made a pre " ‘ 
aan 2 a ‘Big ; ee An Illustrated Book of 
ip i S leg lelighte appre it 
iha ne mple far er had elrau 1 Store | ronts 
ning usurer of | fraud nt 
ft St leal tance p “ec . 
al - on noone Store Fronts in Terra 
i ; ctr) 1 hool ha 
a a ae ,. illustrated book that 
derhand, surreptitious hero Aggrieved Owns or rents property 
‘ bors fairly forgave ! for 1 spra , 
g his grapes. Beating Tru Babcock out It shows a variety 
f two t dred dollars under ar r 
Soca Saun Hendon caeiitieds tian for many kinds of store 
ffectionate-regar } ler the 
mre eet eae wna 4; send you a complimer 
rmerly avoid ver ft other types of buildings 
hake hands w him . . 
came on to Christmas we I you and we will send 


It 
tubborn man, wearing patched felt | 
ld fur cap, a sheepskin jacket 
red woolen mit 
ai 


tens, stepped into t NATIONAL TERRA 


Babx K face 
} ' 
hat sallow countenanes vi 


‘ ce and encountered 
face. Proximity tot 
awit} yushi 


straw-colored mustac} 


close-set, slightly crossed eyes, t 
} resentment : 

He strode f ward, his € 
and spoke in a high key that drew t 
tention of the crowd ; 

“See here, Babcock! You be 
about me long enough! I'm tired o’ hearir 


from this one and that one what you beer 
callin’ me. I ain't goin’ 
Next time you 


longer 
he balled a great red-mitter 


to stand it 
open your } 


out me” 


73 


TERRA COTTA IS THE 
ecacgueiect” "= BEST RENTING AGENT 


tie Terra Cotta 
or ofhce building is its 
own best renting 
With attractive ornamen 
tation and beautiful color 
ing, Terra Cotta 
tenants and closes leases in 


store 


agent. 


WIS 


record time. 

A good Terra Cotta 
building is the 
show place of the neigh- 


always 


borhood, and merchants 
and professional men are 
quick to realize the adver- 
tising value of such a 
location. That is why 
up-to-date architects and 
builders everywhere are 


nts. To veral persons Hogmeie recommending Terra Cotta as the ideal 
s id received notice Material for buildings erected, in whole o1 
part, to rent. Terra Cotta is a permanent, 
fireproof, economical building material. The 





Cot 


very 


of Terra Cotta fronts 


y 1 
Write on your letter 


COTTA SOCIETY M \ N \ 
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fist and shook it close to the usurer’s nose 
FLASHES AND Put Out HE PIR ‘I'm goin’ to come right to town and give 
you a blame’ good lickin’. Don’t forget it 

now es 

ee ea ee eae See That, of course, was repeated; and it was 
' , an 5 noticed, with glee, that Mr. Babcock forth- 

with dropped the stubborn man as a sub- 

ject of conversation. 

So, it seemed, the episode was closed. 
Other subjects for gossip developed. This 
of the note became one of those fading 
neighborhood traditions that somebody 
now and then happens to recall. Hog- 
meier’s place, with its odd acre, presented 
the same appearance of bald and utter 
shabbiness. Luck, it appeared, had been 
keeping no favors in store for its proprietor 
He still worked inhumaniy and struggled 
ineffectually with his hand sprayer. 

Fight years passed and Gilbert Weeks, 
having turned eighty, fairly resigned him- 
self to the prospect of departing this life 
with his east line unrectified and the three 
magnificent white oaks virtually going to 
waste. 

It was about half past six of a Sunday 
afternoon, with the sun hardly ten feet 
above the roof of Tim Lanagan’s new red 
barn. Hogmeier and wife were on the odd 
acre contemplating a certain small plot 
just below the crest of the knoll. The 
kitchen, as they had calculated a hundred 
times, would be to the north there. 

Hogmeier glanced about him and up int: 
the airy world of tender new leaves with hi 
far look; then he took off a tousled cap an ° ; ve 
scratched his forehead with broken anc Silk 50c Lisle 25c 
blackened nails. , 

“Well, mother,” he said slowly, “ ata 
reckon I better square it up. As you say, : - . 
we're gettin’ dene in An of I'm sixty- IVORY GARTER CO 
eight this week and you’re only one lap ‘\ Sole Mfrs 
behind. I reckon it don’t make no differ . ~—_ . + 
ence about our plans to build on this odd 
acre. We'll be havin’ another home pretty 
soon.”” He looked afar and rubbed his 
brow. “‘A man does hate like the devil to 


Pon . 
give in; but there’s things comin’ he’s : ohury Yarler 


gotta give in to, anyhow. I'd ruther not 
go off the hooks with that score ag’in’ m¢ No metal at all 


The small woman, gnarled and shapek 
with work, folded her horny hands in her 
apron and contemplated the building plot 
a moment, as though taking leave of i 

“I'd ruther you squared it up, pa,”’ she 
said 

Lawyer Jed Prothroe drew the deed that 
conveyed the odd acre to Gilbert Weeks 
and the purchase money was paid over in 
the First National Bank. Hogmeier did 
his marketing; then strode into the narrow 


ortion of the one-story brick building or 
0 weat side of Main Street . Constste nt Success with 


Mr. Babcock was seated at the ancient 
black-walnut table, with a nest of pigeor D | N L O Pp 
holes above it, carefully figuring the dis 
count on one hundred and forty dollars for 
three months at eighteen per cent. He |G O L F B A L L 3 
glanced up at the opening of the door; an 
expression as of a startled fish appeared ir 
his slightly crossed eyes and he hastily 
swallowed his Adam's apple. But Hog 
meier simply dropped a roll of bank notes 


on the table. 
“There's two hundred dollars,” he said 


“*T’ll see you in hell before I'll pay you any 

She found money interest; and if you ever open your head 
about me I'll come in and give you a 

and health blame’ good lickin’. Don’t forget now!”’ 


With that, he turned and stumped out LEARN MUSIC 
He drove home more slowly than his 
wont, letting the horses plod all the way oO 
ISS LILLIAN BLOOD, much to the satisfaction of Bill, now a bony AT H M E ! 
of California, wanted some and venerable beast, with more gray hair or ft ! 
his face than Hogmeier had in his wire 
beard. 
pay her personal expenses and to Cruising slowly past the west line of his 
farm, a sudden impulse moved the stub 
born man to pull on the lines, to which the ad get f nok f 
She wanted also to obtain a team instantly responded by stopping dead —_U- 5- Schon! of Music, Box 22¢ 
: ome in their tracks 
healthful out-of-door position. Sitting on the plain board across the 


wagon box, he looked afar—over at the EE 
She has found both. Today Miss Blood is a member of the three great oaks and the blazing lilacs 


ed oe . . Through many years the notion of finally 
subscription staff of The Saturday Evening Post, The ~ zy. : o5 & S| E 10° 


building a cozy, pretty home over there 
Ladies’ Home Journal and The Country Gentleman. She for himself and the old woman had knit IN HANDY TUBES 
itself into his life. But the odd acre was his 
no longer. The formal language of the DEALERS —Write for Special Deal on Le Page's. 
; 2 warranty deed came to his mind—“ his Russia Cement Co., Gloucester, Mass. 
We need more young women to represent us—either in heirs and assigns forever.” 
spare time or full time. If you are interested, a letter of ne - — saa Se A New York 
. atec } " e cx enended, nh @ 
inquiry will receive prompt personal attention. Address wrench of the heart, that ‘forever’ was : for $50. a year 
just round the corner now. For a long and 1 
luminous minute he stared over at the 
The Curtis Publishing Company, Independence Squa hiladelphi a. a ; 
. . ates id e Square, Philadelphia, P Then he took up the slack lines and spoke 
sharply: 
“Giddap, Bill!” New York Headquarters Co., 120 W. 32d St., N.Y. 
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way to earn enough money to 


clear her mother’s home of debt. 





makes $100.00 a month, and enjoys her work immensely. 








Agency Division, Box 573 
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Your home is filled with : 


Sherwin-Williams Finishes ~= 
Do you know why? = 


erwin Wilhams Finwhes 
for Shoe Buttons 

















- V me f he 
t « Ca P S ae ere aes ; 
You cannot know whether the paint you buy is good 
The beautiful finish on many 
= of the finest pianos is bad until after you have bought it and paid to have it put a 
he vi \ ams arnish | r] t. - “18 
herwin-Williams Varnisl on your house. Why not let the big paint buyers help you out ? 19 
Phe rich, velvetyblackrub r 
ber finish on the kodak is a Hundreds of big manufacturers have proved that the 
- sherwin-Williams product 7 
Stacia Wien, Peahibes \ Sherwin-Williams Company has the knowledge and the facil 
Stoves our ee you 
kitchen cabinet, the handle ities to produce a paint that exac tly meets every condition 
fr of your broom, the color ae YA 
o* ~ in your rug, the lacquer on Therefore when you buy 
w e your lead pencils the spots « 
— P e on your playing cards, the 
f finish on your telephone and 
hundreds of other articles 
are pretty sure to re 
‘4 Sherwin-Williams product: ° rene . 
mee for we make finishes for all (Sherwin-Williams Paint Prepared) 
4 * these things and hundred 
“_ more AP 
pate you can know that its quality has been proved that the 
The same skill, experience ' “ 
ae and facilities that produce most exacting analyses, tests and comparisons have been 
Sherwin-Wilhams Finishes these finishes also du . 
for Doll mae CoD Seep poner made. You are sure of quality and the durability, covering 
Paints for your house, Var 
f —~ nishes for your floors and power and fast colors that such quality guarantees Phere a 
furniture, Flat-Tonefor your ' 
{ r ' ware are 30,000 dealers selling Sherwin-Williams Paints and Var 
. , walls im tact, the right fir 
irs ish for every home surface nishes. If there is none conveniently near you, write us and 
. ~~ 
@& am Fy, . we will see that you are supplied. 
Sherwin Wilhams Finishes Teh has of + , . : 
for Balle eee ot Write for a free copy ol [Ihe A BC of Home Painting 
f the most helpful and practi al book on painting ever written 
Sd 
—— a & 
_ 
ents 
' u S 
ak sag | 
Address all inquiries to 613 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, Ohio ) f} 
& 





Showrooms—New York, 


116 West 32d Street : Chicago People’s Gas 


I 
Sales Offices and Warehouses in principal cities. Be 


Suilding an Francisce 23 Market Street 


| 
' 
st dealers everywhere 
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CAVALIER! 


MURATORE 








Explore 


This New, Rich Mine of Music 
Pathé European Disc Records 


l ‘ ‘ ther great artists w I " Pathé D 
NEW ' 


p A Musical Treat Awaits You 
Murat t t 


Pat I 
Don’t Buy ‘* Half’’ a Phonograph 
Hear Europe’s Celebrated Artists ere eee p-e-acheleerstey 
\s Well as America’s 


\ 





il ! K 8 ( AY | 





| 

: 

ws PATHE FRERES PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, NEW YORK, N.Y. 
\ 


\ PATHE FRERES PHONOGRAPH CO,, LTD. TORONTO, CAN 





















MR. FELSBURG GETS EVEN 


Continued from Page 8 





“I’ve just come from over at the Com- what you owe, you should like to 
wealth Bank,” said Albritton,fumbling yet some more money, el W 
nat I me int ee ‘em about getting rity sl 1 you expect t e, M \ 
in ex Ss, a Mr. Kivil, t 
Iw r ove ere Only n word and M 
i i H wanted Felsburg pleaded Albrit Y 
I t Ae} KI w me er well; bu 
re a il 1 it I've ‘ 
M I t firma I being an | est m eve I ‘ 
n ) \ power ol hard these last fe ea 
fora i i a nking 4 M Fe 
I t i I a hard worker. If there 
i I l ew er tha l ‘ | ‘ 
t there a I 
\ furtl e, e presider eend of my rope—la 
ple Mr. | irg 
Ye I Ar V I'm confident, if y give ! " 
ade t e Mr ke sp x l ma 
Mr. | st fat i a new start. B fy " T " 
on V ’ te i v I'll lose the crop I've put it ‘ 
Red G ( ed e andr ibor too. It | 
\ t ta wl i i $s going ie Ie I 
‘ ‘ \ Ma ‘ ’ t¢ ‘ if re ri 
( t Y ( i tne ing pla 3 I 
g up m y pr ng. I ] 
\ l ifraid I t ! ey to carr 1e over until I 
i ( i and n D 
t 1 wil Mr \ r t Set \ \ nn M I ‘ 
4 rn il r S . s emt 2 act 
because I, : f l re to 
a vi lds these here Busine J Mr. A 
ga uid Mr. Fe gir \ 
\ in life I } et i 
= I e 3 t good | ss, I ld n 
I hat | noul 
s i when already you owe me money wil 
ou cannot pay? Huh, Mr. Albritto 
I **Maybe it ain’t good | ! 
\ \ eed i ne hu il gtoa ‘ 
1] I an Oh! $ yw you put it tha i W 
v ] T H t t you elf We AlK, the a " 
bu I Oak H ( ngs, € We e this a pe 
En ve money, ter,eh? Good! That al how I 
pr ‘ el eres » we W fer it should be l ( t el 
i i an, u please t ninute, Mr. Alb ] 
M \ Do I make self speak with you al is 
l hap} ed quite a \ ea ) 
t le the hand pernaps remeé ber ‘ 
t iy xe pened the gott r 
\ a as of hope re dred a x the ear | 
ike i eye I »ke out 
W rt of ta “Why, ye sa A] 
I ive al a tha ment of } ed thoug I 
l. Then, al vear father d and i 
et represt ng the t ! l y i 
i wa bu t 
\ S e| e me But I dor g Mr. |} 
What's the é 
W 1 the trut I'm r wit! la ! 
Albritton. “Al I 
I rec ul is to liv Mr. Fe H 
é I i ¥ ul is a eye is! ea na 
1iV i I tl i € ar of his c} 2) 
Anv! | gy so, Mr he ‘ re mmethinyg € ‘ ! i 
“Hi ] i it year, Mr. A 
Mr. I bu i I can't say as | 
to that All sta i cou! 
We h, I I ‘ 1 Ther 
Set r ear { Mr. Alt l 
‘ t iw ] rm M 4 I ’ 
I wha 
Mr. } \ I've g i got 
nd f children. 1 Now 
| t ge anot There 
i I 3 ary off t i 
I I he! ist 
entit } t | ng J 
if f +) 
\y i r ! 
1 ) All g 
\l ke nr Ar i . 
t ‘ | - ‘ 
I t ed the ein ti hiv na 
. . . r ps he a ere] aid " 
\ g ar « ] We I he \ 
the iv vt ‘ is] nd 
\ br ib unt. O \ 
g ¢ Mr a i ‘ 
I Wi ea 
( t y ff Ss Th 
“ wat f > we 
ur le W Ar 
I t I 1m hing 
t t ed i é 
Mr } ’ 
. ’ } 
e¢ 
™ © Cal rou it g ( 
- ‘ ‘ und p , Ay 
fa \ eda and told | 
eiflg Mr. A s i get I he t \ 
r 1 Ct r Ay 
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BLUEBI 





**__she was born in a snow 


shack on the Yukon,—she’s roped 
steers in Oklahoma,— she was at Pekin in 
the Boxer Rebellion,—she’s matched her em- 
broidery silks to all the sunrise tints of the 

Himalayas, — she’s been elephant shooting 
in the jungles of Africa, and tiger snaring 
along the Ganges,—vet, all she wanted was 
a home,—a vine-covered bungalow” 





TTS Ps - i(idar 
She” is Little Eve Edgar- 
ton in the BLUEBIRD photo- 
play,** Little Eve Edgarton,”’ from the 
famous novel by Eleanor Hallowell Abbott 
We urge you to see this play. It will en- 
tertain you because it was produced on 
the BLUEBIRD policy, i. e.,“* The Play’s 
Thus you see a STAR PLAY acted by players who 





Che Thing.” 
are best fitted for the parts. 


Phen—lf this BLUEBIRD photo-play 
gives you such an evening of delightful entertain- 
ment that you will remember it and talk about it long after- 
wards, does it really make any diflerence to you who plays in it? 


If we give the characters in a good 
play to the people best fitted to portray them— 
to the people appropriately endowed by Nature to /ook 
and act them—doesn't it please you far more than if we put in a star 
who was not fitted in any sense? 
make a play successful? 


Is the mere use of a star enough to 


> | . 
Haven't you repeatedly seen flimsy 
plots used as vehicles to exploit some star's whims— 
and haven't you gone home with the feeling that you have 
been cheated? BLUEBIRD photo-plays do away with all that sort 


of thing. They are created on the theory that “The Play’s The 
I hing.” We make the whole play good — not only part ot it 


Every BLUEBIRD photo-play is a 
standing guaranty of an evening of delightful enter- 
tainment. ‘here may be stars in it and there may not b« 
but you will see the best play that it is possible to buy 
the people best fitted to play the parts and directed by the best 
directors that money can employ. 


cast with 


If you are not seeing the famous 


BLUEBIRD photo-plays, you are missing the 
finest pictures produced in the world. If you wish to se« 
Manager of your favorite 


Ask today. 


them, simply ask the Iheatre to show 


them. He will be glad to do it. 
Recent BLUEBIRD Productions Ihe Secret 

of the Swamy Bettina Loved a Soldier 

Love's Lariat The Girl of Lost Lake’’— 


The U'nattainable 


“If it’s a BLUEBIRD, it’s got to be good” 
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“And when he saw the dogs come from in which he had reseat 
under the house, that young Jew boy he a picture 
we turned round and he tried to run away and watched him, saying no 
= ; , ) ; 
save himself. But the pack on his back was rupt had descended the first | 
heavy, and he was already so very tired stairs and the second. Then he s} 
like I am telling you, from walking in the “You wait!” ordered in the tor 
sun all day. And so he could not run fast , m not \ ne.”” 

And the dogs they soon caught him, and they 
bit him many times in the legs; and then he 
was more worse scared than before and the 
biting hurt him very much, and he cried out 

“But you stood there on your porch; 
and you clapped your two hands together 
and you laughed to hear that poor little 
peddler boy cry out. And your dogs chased 
him away down the lane, and they bit him 
still more in his legs. Maybe perhaps you 
thought a poor Jew would not have feelings 
the same as you? Maybe perhaps | 
thought he would not bleed when those 
sharp teeth bit him in his legs? So you 
clapped your hands and you laughed to see 
him run and to hear him yell out that way 
Do you remember all that, Mr. Albritton?” 

He stood up now, shaking all over; and 
his eyes glittered to match the diamond on 
his quivering hand. 

Under the tan the face of the man at 
whom he glared turned a dull brick-dust 
red. Albritton put up a hand to one burr 
ing cheek; and as he made answer the words 
came from him haltingly, self-accusingly 

“*I don’t remember it, Mr. Felsburg; but 
if you say it’s true—why, I reckin it must 
‘a’ happened just the way you tell it. It 
was a low-down, cruel, mean thing to do 
and if it was me I'm sorry for it— even now, 
after all these years. I wasn’t much more 
than a boy, though; and va 

“You were a grown man, Mr. Albrittor 
anyhow, you were older than the little 
peddler boy that your dogs bit. You say 
you are sorry now; but you forgot about 
it, didn’t you? I didn’t forget it 
Mr. Albritton! All these years I have not 
forgotten it. All these years I have | 
waiting for this day to make you sorry 
these years I have been waiting for tl 
day to get even with you. I was that litth 
Jew boy, Mr. Albritton. In my legs I have 
now the red marks from your dogs’ teetl 
And so now you come here and you stand 
here before me’’—he raised his chubb 
clenched fists and shook them—‘and 
you— you- you~ ask me that I should do 
you favors!” 

“Mr. Felsburg,” said Albritton— and |} 
figure drooped as though he would prostrate 
himself before the triumphant little mar 
“1 ain't saying this because | hope to get 
any help from you in a money way | 
know there’s no chance of that now I'n 
be 





re’s the “ Ever-Ready "a business-like, efficient 
shaving outfit. The razor is a magnificent piece of 
workmanship — magnificently put up (as dllus- 
trated) in a solid, substantial, velvet-lined case with 
twelve “Radio” Steel Blades. 


‘Ever-Ready wed $ 
SafetyRazor Blades 


al 


Radio” blades 


1, regardle 


Refuse substitutes with less blades. Look for Trade Mark Face. 


Extra “Radio” Blades, 6 for 30c—10 for 50c 


The American Safety Razor Co., Inc., Brooklyn, New York 





saying it because I mean it from the 
tom of my soul. I'm sorry. If I thought 


FUNUUGUAUEAOOAONNONNUNADANANEDOUGANOTIONNDOTANATONOOONANODINETE ME] | "00 7 soul Dm sorry. IT though 
you Y t Wil gu ao 
ho Sait a a a RS on my knees and take my Bible oath that 
7 
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I'm sorry 

“You should save yourself the trouble, 
Mr. Albritton,” said Mr. Felsburg, calmer 
now. “In the part of your Bible which | 
believe in it says ‘An eye for an eye, and a 
tooth for a tooth,’ Mr. Albritton.” 

“All right!’ said Albritton. ‘ You've 
had your say— you're even with me 

He turned from the gloating figure of the 


other and started to go From the 


foolproof 


Were You Cut Out : ~ % a: NOR more than a hundred years the old 


American rifle held its own—-the small 





ise e ; bore muzzle-loading squirrel rifle, with its 
To Be a Civil Engineer ? j \ little round,bullet and its heavy long barrel 


Our early frontiersmen managed to kill 


turkey, bear, deer--even elk and buffalo, 


Do you feel in your bones that you would be a nault ty seneiahion ieiinnio_eritie ft 
successful one? Other young men graduate from To-day we should not feel safe with such 
. ‘ a weapon, and we should feel pretty mu 
colleges and go out into the world to build bridges, the same wa) about the old forty "eo re 
. peating rifie, the first of its Kind, whict 
canals and railroads. You can, too. really killed more game than all other rifles 
ever made since that model came on the 
If you haven't the necessary money to pay your market pe certainly have changed in 
_ = : ee firearms. It is along step from the squirre! 
way through college, send for the booklet, “An rile of Bunker Hill to the forty-two yal 
. ; . - : centimeter howitzers that are now in actior rhting his rifles he always trains t 
Education Without Cost.” It will tell you how we across the water t the size of a quarter dollar regul: 
have helpec ous; s of vo y > > ain col. The old English idea in rifles was and not oO’ wenty-five yards This r 
ped thousands of young people to obtain col eiliterlemestaiiens. The kemsianend “hebie for the chet” at al ke 
lege, musical conservatory and technical educations. the German idea has, of late years, run to that isto say, his sighting ur 
7 the small calibers. The Spitzer ammuni 
tion in thirty caliber, as made for the 1906 » ha 
model, will shoot a great deal better than age mat “his system work 
t ranges 


The Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia, Pa. the average rifleman can hold, at 


even up to three hundred yards; and, 


Educational Division, Box 576 
ysten 


4 
: in either the bolt action or the finger-lever 


hts ye. am dailapealasi oe action, that load is plenty good enough for 
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(Gentlemen: We offer you Harmony 
Pipe Blend _as the newest discovery 
in the art of blending tobaccos ## 





v2 


has accomplished 
1 , , 11 
something NEW in smoking tobacco. It has succeeded weetn and one for its fu 


ed = ene , 7 Harmony Pipe Blend Its exquisite aroma—one for its “fruity” richn 
cAnnounc SOE re as | Sat te dices bese be a 


in so intimately blending (or harmonizing) several differ The real now. 1 ; 
aa ite i iw VN . 
ent choice imported and domestic tobaccos that it has in as polled Guid ae 
. \ AEA ii i | 4 > a EAA Lit | ( Laat i 
>] rod 1 4 1 more shohtt et >t] r ' ' 13 , 
reality produced a new, m re delighttul moke-flavor of these tobaccos shade into mildn Bat oo 
trace of aiscora own, most cherished old pipe can really reveal t 
Each of these tobacces plays its own part in giving Harmony’s perfectly bala t 


Harmony its cool and characterful flavor. One is used for 


HARMONY 


WA PIPE BLEND & 
WHERE TO GET IT: At hotels and most t nist i. TO THE DEALEI N t 
if wear dealer cannot sunnly : enclose ta Gents in eteie inl ~ 1, our 

we will send you this fu th pound tin, postage pt Order Hat 

paid. Liggett & Myers Toba Co., 212 Fifth Avenue, New York LB tw 
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Why wait till you're cornered 
to be converted to Novo Power? 


Suppose you go on hoisting by steam, pumping by hand and running 
compressors by some other method How are you going to compet 
with the contractor who uses just one power—when that one power! 
the cheapest, handiest and most reliable power possible? 

Remember, too, that this Novo Power contractor has the advantages 
that come with Standardized Power. 

One man can keep all the Novo outfits on a job runn t 
lations on boilers do not trouble him. A crew of high-priced operators 
not necessary. There is the advantage, too, of Novo Quick Service, 
should anything go wrong 

Here you see a Novo Air Compressor operating a riveting hammer; 
Novo Trench-Pump taking muddy water from the excavation; Novo D H 
Double Drum Hoist taking care of all hoisting requirements on this job; 
Novo Saw Rig saving much time and labor, and Novo operating a co! 
crete mixer. Here are Standardized Power and greater profits 

Sooner or later you’ re going to come to Novo Power. Concrete mixer 
manufacturers did long ago. Now eight out of every ten mixer manufac 
turers have adopted Novo Power. No other power could successfull) 
compete with Novo on these racking machines. 

Only your prejudice keeps you from doing a// your work with Novo 
Power. There are over 75 Novo Outhits— hoists, pumps, air compres 
sors, saw rigs—all easily portable—all ready for delivery. 


If 


rt : A . ) 
wok,“ R Pos ex D 


OVO FNGINE (CO. 472 Willow St. 
Clarence E. Bement. Sec. & Gen. Mgr. Lansing, Mich. 
CHICAGO OFFICE: Lytton Building MINNEAPOLIS OFFICE: 517-519 N. Third St. 


Fig. 1447— 
Fie, 14139—Novo Higk Pressure Fig. 265—Nove Suction Fig. 265—Novo Chain Drive i Single Drum Type Fig. 193—Neve D H 


ig. 134—N ble Saw Ri 
ype ““U"’ Pomping Outfit and Force Pumping Outfit Centrifugal Pumping Outfit “T”’ Hoisting Outfit—3 -15 H.P Single Drum Hoist Fig. 134—Nove Portable Sa ° 
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Al CIRCUIT RIDER’S WIDOW 


Continued from Page 2 


John Wrenn was to be 
a divorce before 
said, laughing, one day. 
was hard on her, accustomed to 


preacher I'd have 


ren, whois a proud 


wedding clothes after 
fighting to keep her 
with all the germs in town 


, 
ren was so mad she called a 





word to Sister Wrenn 
We both went, but we were not expecte 


to be sure to go 








what thanks do we 






































tender mercies to 





Sometimes I get terribly 
in the Last Day wi 


workers of iniquity 








|” Read This 
Amazing Book 
ay Lt | 


—before you buy your 


New Heating Plant 


Get this FREE book. Get the advice of Expert 
Heating Engineers. Read how to save many dollars 


f a high-grade Heating Plant — how 





in cost and installation expense o 


to test its durability before you invest your money Learn how to 
reduce upkeep and fuel cost and meintain an even, uniform ter 
perature throughout the building See how your home can be heated 
quickly and without waste Get full particulars about the most vit 
of all subjects Health See how you can 


Avoid a Close, Stuffy Home 


Medical authorities, Boards of Health and Gov 
ernment Heating Experts describe how heating the 








same air over andover causes headaches, drowsiness ndfrequently re su 
cold croup, bronchitis la grippe pneumonia and even tuberculos 
And they tell of the how it replaces it with frest 

. pure air 3S to Oo times an hour 


one and only system that | —. . ; ; 
floods your home with a continu- | | his book is published 


ous stream of fresh, pure, warm air | by an Association of the 


- ; ; ste 
the Warm Air Heating System largest manufacturers of Heating 


You w read how it forces out Plants in the country They man 
the dangerous vitiated foul air ufacture all types of Heating 
from which your lungs have ex Systems. Therefore, these subject 
tracted the life sustaining oxygen are discussed in an unbiased manner 


Expert Engineers’ Heating Plans FREE 





With this book you will many dollars in cost and installa 


thon expense and insure a healt 


receive a spec ific ation ful comfortably heated home 











Blank entitling ou to the tree This service is FRI It 
advice und counsel of Expert gates you in no way, whatever 
Heating Engineers The wi Write TODAY for this valuable 
desigt 1 Heating Plan to meet Book and Specification B ' 
your individu requirement Heating Plans il FREI \ 
a pian that will save you many dress office nearest you 
A Sign of Health 
I ' Ass atio ‘ "i trat tt toy 
H at aad en the dealer's 9 Be ie wous sure 
ar burna { tr tw t 
Reliable dealers not already members of the Association 





culars AT ONCE 





should address the Association for pa 


National Warm Air Heating 
& Ventilating Association 


NEW YORK, N.Y CHICAGO, ILI 
P.O. Box X1 P.O. Box X2 

COLUMBUS, OHIO BOSTON, MASS 
91 Brunson Bidy P. O. Box X3 
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EATHER, labor, 
etc., have ad- 
vanced so that good 
shoes must be priced 
higher than heretofore. 
Select The Florsheim 
Shoe and you get the 
same satisfying service, 
comfort and style as 
always. Five-fifty to 
eight dollars. 











There's a dealer ready to 
show the style you prefer 
We'll give you his name 
and mail booklet, ‘ Sty /es 
of the Times.” 


The Florsheim Shoe Co. 
Chicago, U. S. A. 
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The Motor 
(ne of two 


hundred 
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Salt Mackerel 


CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 





FOR THE 
CONSUMER 


NOT THE 
DEALER 


FOR YOUR OWN TABLE 











FAMILIES who are fo FISH can be supplic 
DIRECT from GLOUC r 'STER, MASS., by 
FRANK E. DAVIS COMPANY, with newly ca ; 
KEEPABLE oc EAN FISH, hoicer than any inland 


iy 
ealer could po 


We eel! ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT 
« by EXPRESS RIGHT JO YOUR HOME. 
PREPAY expr at 


rf 
CYOU {o' 


val 


SALT MACKEREL, 
t euk! 
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FRESH LOBSTER 
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FRIED CLAMS 
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FRESH MACKEREL, SHRIMP 
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54 Central Wharf 
Gloucester, Mass. 
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What I want to know is how anybody 
can work at all in this world without work- 
ing more or less iniquity. Molly Brown is 
the best Christian in this town, and she 
systematically keeps able-bodied men and 
women in idleness by feeding them whether 
they pay or not, when if she didn’t they 
would go out and earn a living. If there 
ever was a sin, that’s one; and I have told 
her so. Doctor Edd is the bad man of the 
town, and he does more good than the rest 
of us put together; and I’ve told him that, 
too, which may have encouraged him in his 
wickedness. It is all very confusing to an 
old woman with a good heart and a bad 
disposition. 

You.never hear of the same kind of dis- 
turbances between Social workers as we 
have among Christian workers. The reason 
is, they make a science of the uplift business 
and we make a religion of it. They treat 
the cause of the diseases of poverty and 
vice. And we do what we can to relieve 
just the symptoms of those disorders by 
prayers and charities. One way is no more 
successful than the other. The Social work- 
ers get a few jobs every year for the unem- 
ployed, which they lose during the next 
strike. We win a few souls every year 
for the kingdom of heaven, who are bent 
and determined to backslide every chance 
they get. They do not settle the industrial 
problems and we do not win the world for 
Christ. I have sometimes thought that if 
they stressed spiritual values more, and if 
we stressed material values more, we might 
join forces in a common cause, rout the 
financiers and philanthropists, discipline 
the bishops and the saints, and accomplish 
enough to show we have lived and served 
in our day and generation. 


You are now familiar with the congrega- 
tion in this church. You can stand on this 
page, look through the door on Sunday 
morning and see us all sitting inside, like 
good Christian souls—which we are in the 
main: Tom Warren in one amen corner, 
Roger Peters in the other, each surrounded 
by his sympathizers; Taggy Lipton, Char- 
lotte Warren, Sally Parks, and the rest of 
the prominent church workers, occupying 
upper-pew seats; Molly Brown, dozing in 
wets Doctor Edd on the publican bench, 
behind even the gay young sinners and 
the preacher standing in the pulpit like a 
target for all. But there is a short bench 
occupied by two men and two women, with 
the organist seated midway between them, 
far down at the very front. It is not merely 
that they hold the strategic position in the 
house; they look like a foreign element 
in the congregation. The men have a 
sleeked-up air. The women are better 
dressed. Their hats cast aspersions on all 
the other hats in the house. They show, 
even in the line of their backs, that, except 
one sings alto and the other sings soprano, 
they are farther apart than the east is from 
the west. I do not know how they manage 
to say so much without saying anything; 
but they do. 

This is the choir. It is also the War De- 
partment of the church; the commissary 
that provisions scandals, and the arsenal of 
the musical temperament. An armed camp 
in the midst of a neutral country is not more 
dangerous to peace than a church choir is to 
brotherly love. 

In the first place, you cannot have a good 
choir without getting somebody in it who 
sings tenor correctly, but lives by no other 
virtue. Sacred music rever sanctifies the 
choir, though it may be a great help in a 
revival. It seems to draw certain people 
who seek publicity, or it may be that the 
gift of song naturally makes them promi- 
nent. In any case the choir publishes them. 
If you want to have a man’s or a woman's 
character thoroughly investigated to the 
last deed done in or out of the body 4 do not 
appoint a committee of investigation. Just 

them to join the choir. The whole 
church searches them then. And the way 
they search one another is appalling. Their 
jealousies are incredible. 

The first trouble we had was with our 
first choir, when the pre acher took the 
place of Evalina Lipton, Taggy’s sister-in- 
law, who had always been next to the or- 
ganist, and gave it to Miss Buford, who 
was a music teacher here, and asked her to 
train the choir. Evalina vowed she'd never 
sing again. But if you can sing you cannot 
bear not to sing. So at the end of a month 
she returned like a martyr to her place. But 
she had a way of closing her mouth in the 
middle of a note and looking round at the 
congregation, as much as to say: “ Did you 
hear her flat that note! Nobody can sing 


ASK 
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soprano with a screech owl!’’ And she 
would keep her lips pressed together like a 
pale pair of waffle irons during the rest of 
the singing. 

The next trouble we had was with Oscar 
Fain. He sang tenor like an angel and kept 
his marriage vows like a tomtit. When his 
escapades passed the bounds of even wifely 
endurance, which is very great if your hus- 
band has the artistic temperament, our 
pastor undertook to form a new choir com- 
posed of exemplary Christians. The effect 
was beyond belief. They carried the tune 
as if it were a dead man—by the head and 
heels, with the middle sagging. Besides, 
many persons in the congregation who felt 
that they could sing better were indignant 
because théy had not been chosen. 

At last it was decided that we should 
abolish the choir and have congregational 
singing. But, as the best singers had been 
offended, only theelder people, with cracked 
voices, who could sing nothing but long- 
meter hymns, would do their duty. The 
whole church developed the musical tem- 
perament, though we never fell to the level 
of musical morals. Molly Brown and I just 
went on with our high treble as if nothing 
had happened. Sometimes ours were the 
only voices to be heard except the preach- 
er’s. As Molly sang like a wandering sheep 
the fuss we made was far from harmonious 

Things were in this shape when Brother 
Worthen came to us as pastor. The breth 
ren were at loggerheads over their line 
fences. The Woman’s Missionary Society 
was split as clean as if Satan had walked 
through it over whether we should or should 
not give to the special fund asked by the 
Missionary Board. Charlotte Warren had 
made her unsuccessful effort to lve 
the Aid Society, and Molly Brown and I 
had torn the church music 


disso 


to shreds in 
what I shall always claim was a laudable 
effort to preserve it. When we took up the 
hymn Brother Worthen gave out before 
his first sermon, and did the best we could, 
he looked at us as if we had poisoned him. 

It is written: ‘The Lord will provide 
And if He doesn’t see fit to provide, the 
devil is certain to do so. 

About this time Lily Triggs came back 
to Berton. She was a Shanklin before she 
married Triggs, who was a New York man 
and rich as Croesus, according to the news 
we had. This was all we knew about her 
until she came back that winter to visit her 
folks. We thought more of her for doing 
this, seeing she’d risen in the world. 

She came to our church looking like a 
particularly innocent little girl, very small 
and slim, very pretty in her velvet dress 
and her rich gold-and-black fox furs. She 
had a red rose stuck under the brim of her 
velvet hat and a lot of little tails bunched 
on top of it. The rose matched her curls 
like poppies in the wheat, and the turquoise 
pendant she wore was the color of her eyes. 
In this church, where nobody has a velvet 
frock and no one can afford furs except 
Charlotte Warren, who sets them off like 
a lady buffalo, Lily was as refreshing and 
charming as a bouquet in a bare and dingy 
room. 

Molly and I yielded her the hymn with 
thankful hearts when we heard her soar 
away with it in a clear-sky soprano v 

Everybody was delighted; after serv 
Brother Worthen told Lily she w 
godsend. 

“I love to sing 
said prettily. 

Later in the week he called on her at the 
Shanklins’ and, asked her to help him or- 
ganize a choir. She was so pleased; and 
she was glad of the opportunity to serve. 

Before another preaching day they had 
a regular love feast organizing that choir. 
Oscar Fain, Sam Parks and Evalina Lipton, 
with Susie King at the organ, were all 
practicing sacred music like cooing doves. 
Brother Worthen was thankful to find 
somebody “with tact,” like Mrs. Triggs, 
to manage the thing. 

We never had such a harmonious choir 
or such good singing. The whole congrega- 
tion united for once on this, though after- 
ward I recalled that Sister Worthen hung 
back and looked dim, preoccupied, as if she 
thought maybe she might have to have a 
tooth pulled day after to-morrow. But, as 
the preacher’s wife usually wears an expres- 
sion of subconscious pain or anxiety, I paid 
no particular attention to her beyond say- 
ing as I went out: 

“We certainly 
upon getting Lily 
ch or. = 

“She 
faintly. 


ce, 
ices 
P ar ] 
as a real 


especially hymns,”’ she 


are to be congratulated 
Triggs interested in the 
sings very well,”’ she answered 
Continued on Page 85 
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ensing knowledge ata sixty clip—facts you've got to get 


You're writing like mad—never missing a thought — get- 
ting all the meat. Then of a sudden 





too much pressure snaps your pencil point—or 
vour lead’s worn down bevond writing—or your 
steel pen asps its last scratch! The lesson won't nai 


ta 
wait! By the time you're again fixed for writing 


\ J you've lost the thread of the talk. So have your neighbors, . 
while you’ve been borrowing a knife or a_ pencil. And 
those lost words are gone beyond recall. 
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“Well, the Power and the Luxury 
Are Certainly All There!” 


“We were fortunate in choosing the new Velie Six—more fortunate than 
we ‘new. 


“That trip was simply glorious! I never knew an automobile could be 
so comfortable sO easy riding 


What a beauty it is! Nothing could be more graceful than the long, 
roomy, streamline body Notice how wide the doors are. That finish is 
the famous /Jasting Velie mirror finish, and the upholstery is genuine 
leather and curled hair. 


‘With the push button starter, double bulb headlights, dashlight, rear gas- 
oline tank, and all the rest of the Velie equipment, we have everything we 
can desire. 


“‘And power! It surely has a-plenty for any road or grade! Did you ob 
serve how that long, high hill just seemed to melt away? 


“That's the kind of performance we get from the silent Velie-Continental 
motor—Timken Axles, front and rear—multiple disc clutch—the many 
extra Velie Values. We were surely right in our choice of the Velie.”’ 


You, too, will be convinced by a demonstration. See the new 1917 Velie 
at your nearest Velie dealer’s now. Bigger, Better, More Power. Ride in 
it. Judge for yourself. 


VELIE MOTOR VEHICLE COMPANY 
125 Velie Place MOLINE, ILLINOIS 


Eight Body Styles—A Car for Mess! %.,Swc-pomcray,, Touring 
Every Need, Town or Country able Roadster (original and excep 

ty tionally smart type), $1085; two 
passenger Roadster, $1065; Enclosed bodies exclusively designed; Cabriolet, $1485; 
Touring Sedan, $1685; four-passenger Sociable Coupé, $1750; Town Car, $2200. Wire 
wheels on any model, $70 extra. Model 2 seven-passenger Six, completes the line 
1 nch wheelbase, 45 h. p , tires, 4-speed transmission. The utmost in luxury 
and refinement Price $1 ! 
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: How to be a Giant 


Unless your body, 


in every department, 


including the mind, is capable of 


withstanding abuse without distress, you have no real health, living, vital 


and mental power 
accident 


of the power to live and to succeed 


You have but negative health 


You are well by mer« 


Real health and real success can come only through the possession 
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Every marriage is under critical inspec- 
tion not to say suspicion 

‘I don’t see how Maggy Fain can go on 
living with Oscar, shaming her the way he 
does with his unfaithfulness. If she had 
any respect for herself she’d leave him and 
get a divorce!” This from Sally Parks, 
who two months before had asked me what 
a corespondent in a divorce case was! 

‘A good wife, Sally, lives with such a 
husband, not because she is faithful to him 
but to herself; because she respects her- 
self—not him,” I answered coldly. ‘ And 
nobody would have had to tell you that, if 
you hadn't joined a feminist movement 
conducted by a divorced woman.” 

We exchanged these shots at each other 
over the gate late one afternoon. She went 
on about her affairs, somewhere down the 
street; but I stood there in the spring twi- 
light, thinking of all the women I have 
known whose marriages were like this. I 
could see them in a long procession, moving 
silently like shadows before me, never com- 
plaining, never telling on him. They do 
not get divorce 4 but the y do escape, every 
one. They live in the — That which 
he keeps is merely the withered garment 
leaves in ie ones when she 
they look so dingy and 
don’t care how their 
world full of 

outlawed spirits of 


each one 


goes. This is why 

They 
The 

invisible, 


bedraggled 
remains look 
little 
women. 

I endured these goings on in Berton as 
long as I could. At last one day Charlotte 
Warren and Lily Triggs came in to call on 
me 

Charlotte sat down with something like 
patience or condescension. The two moods 
are so similar that sometimes nobody can 
tell the difference. Lily posed herself like a 
spring bough in my best rocking-chair. | 
took a wide place on the sofa and: looked 
at them over the top of my glasses 

“We have come to try to interest 
in the feminist movement, Mary,” 
Charlotte. 

‘Which way is the 
Charlotte?” I asked 

“Why, for the liberation of women; for 
the redressing of their wrongs; for better 
laws to protect them,”’ Lily cut in, as if she 
were quoting from her own lecture. 

‘There are no people in the world for 
whom such stringent laws of protection are 
made as for women. They are so well pro- 
tected that they’ve lost the sense of respon- 
sibility,” 1 answered, shifting my gaze to 
Lily 
“Yes; but " she began 

; \ woman who never does anything,” I 
interrupted; ‘“‘who spends her husband's 
money; who lives unfaithful to the 
monest duties she owes him in the home; 
who does not even bear children for him 
can get a divorce-and alimony by proving 
his unfaithfulness in just one thing!”’ 

“You are not opposed to suffrage, Mar; 
I've heard Charlotte hurried 

put in by way of changing the end of 

» subject with which I was poking into 

ys rib 

“No; but I'm opposed to corrupt suf 
frage. I'm chiefly for salvation and for the 
aving of sinners, including women, from 
the error of their ways.” 
dear Mrs. Thompson, the 


believe as strongly as 


poor 


you 
said 


movement headed, 


com 


you say so,”” 


‘But, femi 
nists you do in the 
Christian religion,”’ Lily said, bending for 
“ ird pretty 

“Ye S hall 
don’t like y you! 
sternly. 

‘Really!’ she gasped, 
up ar d flushing ve ry red. 

‘You believe in 
went on 

“Yes - 

‘It’s one of t 
ment, as you call it 

‘Yes: but 

‘That's one of the 
about t’s bad for town; for this 
country. If you believe in divorce you 
can't believe in a Scriptural marriage; and 
if you destroy that, you've destroyed the 
very foundations of society. You Pa 

“Wait, Mary ‘t come to discuss 
this subject,” harlotte 

“No; but, you are here, 


going to deliver my soul, Charlotte 


them by 


know I 
Lily,” I ar 


fruits 


iswered 


drawing herself 


divorce, don’t you?” 


doctrines of yo ir 


move- 


fruits I'm talking 


this 


we diar 
interposed ( 
now that 
deliver a lecture, too, where 
do the most good,”’ I said, rising ar d St ttlin 
firmly on my 1 

rememb + Lily,” I went 
on, “‘that the Lord = in't approve of that 
divorced woman in tl Bink who had so 
many husbands He forgave her. That's 
the difference between righ teous me rey ar ] 


my glasses more 
‘You should 
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the boasted broad-mindedness of womer 
like you, who have simply slithered through 
the virtues of your decent forebears. Some- 
times I wonder how He’ll find the means of 
forgiveness for such as you, who have put 
away one husband and are not ashamed to 
angle for them that belong to other women 
You who make a virtue of your iniquity! 
Oh, you can’t fool me! I sit behind the 
choir. I Tel: what I’m talking about!” 
seeing her cast up her eyes in outraged 
innocence 

‘Jacob did believe in God, though he 
was a mean man. David was sorry for his 
And Job held to his integrity . though 
he had a bad disposition. And that poor 
Magdalene did want to go and sin no mors 
They were all penitent, or faithful, or some- 
thing that knit them to His mercies as the 
weakness of a child binds it to a father’s 
care. But for such as you, Lily Triggs, 
I do not know how He'll measure His judg- 
ments!” 

I flopped back on the 
myself, while Lily 
handkerchief 

“Oh, 
she moaned 

“IT don't re you can 

stian woman, Mary 


‘harlotte, rising in 


SIns. 


sofa and fanned 
cried in her little lace 


such intolerance! Such bigotry 


how call yourself 
Thom 


her 


wrath and 
making for the door. 

1 am not this afternoon. I'm just a 
decent woman defending the statutes of 
virtue and honor, which are better prote: 
tion for women than all the votes in t} 
country,” I fired back. 

‘I'll never sing in the 
whimpered Lily 

“T hope you won't! 

But she did. 

She said Brother Worthen had persuaded 
her that it was her duty. 

Mr. Worthen wasa good man, but a moral 
fool if I ever saw Before the end of 
the summer the very men and women who 
were most friendly with Lily Triggs were 
saying that the Conference would not send 
him another year; that he was a 
preacher, but not the pastor we needed 

I was so worried over the feuds between 
the brethren, and the choir, and my 
fault-finding spirit, that I used to go round 
behind the church sometimes and sit down 
among the graves to comfort myself 

We have i uried our people back there for 
sixty years. Men who never could get on 
with each other in the church are lying side 
by side, like brothers in the same bed I 
say it encourages me to know that the time 
will come when we, too, will finish our day's 
work and the strife with which we test eac} 
other’s spirits, and lie down out there, like 
the lion and the lamb together. But we 
shall be dead, which in my opinion its the 
only safe way for lions and 
down toge ther. 

I'd sit there and watch the fallen aut 

whirling and tipping over the 
tombs like little brown spirits of the dust 
blown in the wind. I thought of what a 
good man old Amos Tell was, though no- 
body could get on with him in the ch 
But his contrariness didn’t count now in 
my thoughts. I onl d how he 
bore the burdens of the church; how cross 
but generous he was with the poor; 
made the coffin for Molly Brown's husband 
and didn’t charge her for it. Then I bent 
down and pulled afew weeds from among the 
violets that grew round his monument, as 
I'd have dusted his coat for him after a 
long journey 

And I would 


choir again! 


*I called after her 


one. 


fine 


own 


lambs to lie 


1 
leaves come 


ure! 
remembere 


how he 


walk over and look at Jo 
Elrod’s fine tomb—John, who didn’t k: 
whether he illing to be a fool 
Christ’s sake and who surpassed the wise 
the simplicity of his faith 

l'd look dewn at Abbie Carmichal's 
grave as I passed —such a dingy little grave 
with such a meek little monument over ji 
We used to think she was a great trial ir 
the Missionary So iety, always wanting 
to turn it into a spiritual meeting instead of 
attending to the and collec ‘ 
dues. She was hungry e bread of life 
from morning till night. Now she was sat 
isfied, with her dus lyit g so close to the 
roots of the great trees People look better 
when you remember them after they are 
gone, and you do not need to contend wit! 
just their mortal frailties; and you 


er pu 


was W 


business tir 


for tk 


wonder 
why you t so much stress on then 
anyhow 

| always feel as if I can bear with the 
ing more patiently after I've spent an hour 
in thischurchyard and seen how far removed 
the dead are from their transgressions 
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Enger Twin-Unit Twelve 


Twelve and Six—Both in One 

















Here are the extreme luxury and instantly for any emergency without eating uy 
the ata st economy ever att ane i And you've cut your fuel bill € avag ' 

—b th in one, the 1917 Enger in half Inthe Eng I -Unit Tw 
Twin-Unit Twelve - , 
Nothing ild be n ix n i pow : 

In this marvelous new car you ous than this Enger Twin-Unit bundance t ! ard-ot Mex t 
have twelve cylinders for starting, Twelve Nothing appr t bilit na @ thi bu 
for quick acceleration, for smooth, tor i . Uses sue ° " 
slow driving in crowded streets, All cars have emerger : weer « ip 

r rough roads and hills but the Enger alone h resery So t I { 
pow t hen 1 want 1 en " 

But for all normal driving ' Tw 
imply pull the little Economy , 
a a ee a oe 35 Miles Per Gallon 
VET | h eering lumn and 
instant! twelve is tl most g 

mical six the world has eves Sworn Statement 

c miles on a gallor gas ' A I 
l whicl equivalent to travel 
from Chicago to New York, a 
t e of 979 miles, on 28 gallon 

\ , 

of gasoline 
l 
, ~ t a if. 

Wit! r little Econon “ 4 if : j H 
Lev u simply cut out six \ | 
which are! but rea 

A WONDERFUL DEALER OPPORTUNITY 

The Enger Twin-Unit Twelve has rev Dealers in parts of 

tioniz riving. It has created wre already feeling the p 

. Engc * rve 
the E ‘ Other c } 
om popularity, are getting the ¢ 


Write for Booklet ‘‘The Story of a Gallon of Gas 


The Enger Motor Car Company, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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SMITH 000 


FotmaTruck 


44,000 Already Sold 


Used in service of every line of business employing delivery. 
Combination of Smith Form-a-Truck attachment with Ford or Maxwell 

chassis gives ideal motor truck for fast, efficient service at low operating 

cost— about 5 cents a ton mile from trucks now in service. 


Fitted over any Ford or Maxwell chassis Frame channel section steel deep, 
in a few hours—makes permanent truck reinforced with three cross member I 
construction, plates at rear 
Lengthens wheelbase to 125 inches and Cross spring to relieve 42” semi-elliptic 
gives 9-foot loading space side springs under heavy load 


Utilizes Ford or Maxwell chassis as power 
$ a) assis $ el : a ail 00%” deac 
plant and turns rear axle into jackshaft for double Attachment carries vn of oe 


chain drive. , 

; i Special Strong Sight Feed Oile er special 
Smith Form-a-Truck rear wheels 32” x : 2 equipment for Ford Motor a i systen 
with twelve heavy 2” spokes. that eliminates all lubrication di 


A guaranteed One-Ton Truck for about half th« 


4 yué St OF any 
Laundries equal capacity —and with an operating cost of fully 40% less 
lelivery servi 


This month we are saving time for Laundries in the selection of motor deliv 
special feature of laundry work. 
o One Savile ove 1orses in Time required oO make trips ug money saving 
Four-to-on ving over hor t i it ke triy big 
: s and from 30% to y% 


cost Initial equipment costs no more than four horses 


motor service of equal capacity. 
radius of delivery from 100% to 150%—quadruples pos 
These are proved service facts—write for details 


Extends possible sibilities of t 
at no increase in cost of delivery. 


Executive Offices and Salesrooms, Suite 918 Smith Form-a-Truck Bldg 
1470 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 
Eastern Branch Pacific Coast Branch 
1834 Broadway, New York Pico & Hill Streets, Los Angeles 
Southern Branch 


Fourth National Bank Bidg., Atlanta 
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THE IRON HORSE 
AND THE GAS BUGGY 
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Continued from Page 15 
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rf. What's the Best Way 
fo Sell to hese Men’? 


— 
| Are You One of These? 


“Analyzing Character” 


Sent Free for Examination 


The new science of judging men; misfits in business, the home, and social 


life By Katherine M.H. Blackford,M.D. 502 Pages, 110 Ilustrations 


Send No 
Money 






REVIEW 
OF REVIEWS 

4 COMPANY 
/ 30 Irving Place 


New York 





Review of Reviews Company 
| 30 Irving Place 


_| New York City 7 











$4.50 a day 


HIS is the amount 

earned by Joseph A. 
Wettendorf of Missouri, in 
his first month of work as a 
representative of the Curtis 
Publications. 





He w without experience as a salesman. He or new t 
people like The Saturday Evening Post, The Ladt Hor 
Journal and The Country Gentlemar nd would g¢g 
heir orders for yearly subscriptions if he : 

ates He obta i bot! 1, iy 
You can <« vhat ing Mr. Wett lid } 
1 know to subscribe If need the « 
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W r vy Divisix 
BWLISHING COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE SATURDAY 


This Task Need Not 
Be Disagreeable 


the bowl every few days. It will 
keep it white and spotless —free 
from odor. No dipping of water. 
It reaches the hidden trap—some- 
thing a brush cannot do—cleans it 
and keeps it clean. 


Sani-Flush 


is not a general cleanser. It’s made 
to do one thing and does it thor- 
oughly. Patented; nothing like it. 
Simple directions on the can. 


25 Cents a Can 


Most dealers have Sani-Flush or can 
get it quickly; if you do not find it, 
wnite us a card giving your dealer's name 
and we will have you supplied. Try 
Sani-Flush at our nsk—money back if 
it fails to do as we claim. 


adh fe 


te tee 


id 


Sani-Flush should be used wher- 
ever there are toilets in Residences, 
Business Offices, Hotels, Stores, 
Factories, etc. Does not injure 
plumbing connections. 


The Tra 
Sani-Flash 
reaches, cleans, 
keeps clean. 


that 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CoO. 
168 Walnut Street, Canton, Ohio 





SPARE 


into money. 


HOURS can 
Let us tell you 
mn, Box 579, Tue Curtis 


TOUR 


620 Woolworth Bidg. 
625 F Street WASHINGTON, D. C 





HY not send TODAY for our free Booklet “M” explaining fully 

why people all over the World use and endorse our system of 
Banking by Mail, which brings this bank—the Oldest Trust Company 
in Ohio—right into your home. 


CLEVELAND 
ante ‘Sven 

















RAYNTITE 


TOP MATERIAL 


texture. Light and strong. Sheds 
water like a duck's back. Guaranteed one 
year against leaking, but built to last the 
lite of the can. Any top maker can supply it 


Single 




















of our Faculty. 
shoul 


He was trained by members 
You, too, if you like to draw, 
with the right training 


High Authorities Endorse 
This Great Course 


$?5.00to $75.00 per week. Become 
— led field 


d succeed 


Tredning Counts , donee Guidi ‘eaies Gamma ther * 
Easy to Learn—Easy to Apply 
trat 4 { re ‘ oa : 


Federal School of Commercial rnennarynaay Tan Inc. 
31 Warner Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 





| its worth. 


| facturers of 


| houses in Newark. 


| ally 


EVENING POST 


In this emergency the motor truck proved 
It so happens that there is a fac- 
tory in Bridgeport which manufactures a 
very heavy type of motor truck. It put one 


| of these into service between its plant and 


if you shake a little Sani-Flush into | 


New York—fifty-six miles distant over the 
well-paved historic Boston Post Road. It 
brought emergency supplies of every sort to 
the factory doors. So efficient did it prove 
itself in everyday service that a group of 
Bridgeport manufacturers and merchants 
formed themselves into a transportation 
company and placed other trucks in daily 
service between their town and New York 
And a little later, when the New York ter- 
minals became glutted with freight and 
hedged about with embargoes, the manu- 
Bridgeport began having 
freight billed to them at the local freight 
They extended their 
motor-truck service to that busy Jersey 
town and so saved themselves many dol- 
lars. When, in the course of a few months, 
the congestion was removed and freight con- 
ditions at Bridgeport were normal again, 
the motor-truck service along the Post 
Road disappeared. It could not compete 
with the freight rates of the railroad. 


The Future of the Motor Truck 


But its possibilities as a feeder are enor- 
mous. Only a few days ago I stood beside 
the desk of the traffic vice president of a big 


| trunk line and looked over his shoulder at 


a huge map spread there. It showed the 


| main line and the branches of his railroad 


from all these stretching, like fine moss upon 
an old oak, the improved highroads. The 
map maker had done more. By use of colors 
he had shown the automobile stage routes 
upon these roads— those that carried freight 
and those that combined two or three of the 
classes of traffic. The vice president frankly 
confessed that he was studying to see what 


| practical use he could make of these feeding 


motor routes. 


It was significant that the railroad should | 


be making so careful a study of its new 
competitor; that it should be taking the 
first beginning steps to recognize it— not as 
a competitor but rather as a friend and an 
a feeder that eventually may be the 


| means of bringing much traffic to its cars 


Pree goons onPATENTS | 


NEW YORK | 


The motor truck running over a well-paved 
highway can easily reach a farm or factory 
situated far from the steel rails. It may 
save the construction of expensive and 
eventually unprofitable branch-line rail- 
roads, just as the passenger automobile o1 
motor omnibus has begun to save the build- 
ing of unprofitable street-car lines. If the 
farm fails or the factory burns down, never 
to be rebuilt, the railroad does not find 


| itself with an expensive and utterly useless 


| branch line of track on its hands. 


There are some traffic difficulties that are 
bothering the big railroaders who are at- 
tempting to affiliate the work of the motor 
bus and the motor truck with that of the 
locomotive. Time, thought and economic 
pressure will smooth these out. The rail 
road is here to stay. So is the automobile. 
And the problem is simply to make the one 
work in harmony and coéperation with 


| the other. 


Breeding Butlers 


HE majority of people who give dinners 

in Toronto hire waiters for the occasion, 
and usually from the same agency. 

During the visit of a party of English 
celebrities to the city they were dined, ‘at 
one house after another, every night of the 
week. There was one peer of austere mien 
who said nothing, seemed to see nothing 
and to think less. 

At the fourth dinner party, however, a 
gleam of interest—almost of intelligence 
crept into his lordship’s face. He stared 
hard at the flunkies. It was patent to 
everybody that something was going on 
inside behind his noble brow—a vague 
memory or the germ of a thought was 
struggling for expression. 

At last he leaned close to his neighbor at 
te ab le and asked, in a hollow voice: 

“T say, Starr, do they all breed their 
butlers heah from the same stock?” 
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Are Yo KEE ERING A 
Fincer po THE Putse 
or Your. Busivess ? 
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Think what a complex organism 
your body is. Yet an accurate in 
dex to your daily health is afforded 
by the simple beat of your pulse 
Your business is complex. But 
if you know how, its up-to-the-minute 
condition is always ready for examina 
tion in equally simple fashion 


ikewise 


A business so managed is as solid as 
Gibraltar. A business that must wait 
until the year-end or month-end 
know where it stands 


upon shifting sands 


BAKER-VAWTER| 
COMPANY 


am chow how y 


roosts perilously 


day b 
p= just what a state of health 
ir business is 

checkis ng over your meth ‘ 

h received 
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vering pu 
ljaily reports 


liabilities, profits and 


experience with 


rs guarantees 
Baker-Vawter Salesman 
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Baker NAWTER. Company 


Loose-Leaf and Steel Filing Equipment 
Holyoke, Mass 





Benton Harbor, Mich . 











Ever drop your watch 
and break the crystal? 


ERE’S a watch with 

a crystal that you 
simply can’t break. 
And that isn’t all! In the 
stem is a real, find-your- 
way compass. Also, it’s 
a mighty good-looking 
watch, and it keeps time. 
Get it and you'll be envied 
by every boy in your town. 
The price of this wonderful 
watch is $1.00. But we will 
sive it to you, besides paying 
you fine cash profits for a 
few hours of your spare time. 
Write us to learn how. 

Sales Division, Box 568 
The Curtis Publishing Company 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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‘The Man in the 


is a Master Salesman 


TAILERS—vyou know how much tim 
ng the cus 


YOU RE 
your salesmen have to spend fe//7 
about your goods. 

All sorts of questions must be answered: ‘“‘Is 
fresh ?’’ ‘‘How wide it??? “*Will it stretch 
‘Does it stain ?’’— one question after 
by one person at a time. 

Put a printer on your payroll. 
to se//and the printer to fe// the 
your customers want to know. 

Let folders, circulars, booklets, form-letters, 
good looking and none costly, answer the questi 
and make the announcements. 


ropes 


it 
is 7 

another asked 
Pay the salesman 
thousands of things 


ll 


\ printed slip wrapped in every bundle costs much 


less than a demonstration booth, for instance. The 
reading eye will discover what the wandering glanc 
may not observe. 
Ask for the Hammermill Portfolios conta 
business as we have separate p t 


HAMMERMILL 


PAPER COMPANY 
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This Watermark Is Our Word of Honor to the Public 
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chp eee eh’ ape . 


The woolens that we will use in your 
tailored-to-order suit and overcoat 
will embody all the requirements of 
strength, weight and purity. It’s our 
policy to build clothes—up to a 
standard, not down to a price. Our 
local dealer in your own city is 
ready to show you these exclusive 
fabrics with the correct Autumn and 


Winter fashions and send us your 
measure—Now. 


Largest Tailors in the world of GOOD Made-to-Order clothes 
PRICE BUILDING CHICAGO U.S. A. 





















Realize right off the 
trigger that P. A. is 
sold on its quality. 


Nail that fact down tight! Then, beat it hard for a flock 
of the national joy smoke and do your worst testing out every 
word we, or any tobacco enthusiast, hands you about Prince 
Albert! Talk about Dividends of Delight, smoking P. A. has 
Coupon Clipping down for the count! 


Take Prince Albert’s flavor and fragrance and coolness one- 
two-three or play the combination! Breeze ‘em all into your 
system, right! Note how they listen to your smokeappetite, 
then blaze away like a blast furnace to prove out the world’s 
verdict on Prince Albert’s freedom from bite and parch! 


And, you'll realize that Prince Albert's bitelessness is due to a 
patented process owned exclusively by us which cuts out bite 
and parch and lets you land on a P. A. smoke every time the 
idea hits you—without any come-back but the keenest desire 


to go-to-it-quick, again! 



















LONG BURNING } IPE 
TOBACCO 





Copyright 1916 by R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 






a pew-for-you on the front row of the P. A. jimmy pipe choru 





On the reverse side of this tidy red tin, in fact, on the reverse 
side of every Prince Albert package, you will read “Process 
Patented July 30th, 1907,"" which means that the U.S. has 
granted a patent on a process by which Prince Albert to 


Cc i | nd | P C U T. bacco is manufactured. It means also, that Prince Albert 


has made three men smoke pipes where one smoked before! 
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PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


certainly cuts loose tobacco cheeriness! It shinnies up to your 
smokespirit because it is right in every big and little way a smoker 


ever can demand! 


Want anything better in the smokes line than to hammer away on a 
joy’us old jimmy pipe, or any way you can fire-up, without a sore 
tongue or parched throat? We tell you Prince Albert puts the 
little old blue sky as the limit because it is made to give smokers and 


non-smokers a chance to get reset or get-going! 


Anchor on your own peaceful piazza some of this tobacco joy that 


smokers all over the world are cashing-in on! Come on—for there’ 






Your supply of Prince Albert isn't any farther away than the nearest sh Pp 
that sells tobacco. Buy the toppy red bag for Sc or the tidy red tin for 10% 
Then, there are handsome pound and half-pound tin humidors — and — that 
clever, practical pound crystal-glass humidor with sponge -moistener top that 
keeps your Prince Albert in such perfect condition 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 
} Cream does six things— 
and does them well. 


1 Cleans thoroughly without 
injurious chemicals. 


Retards the growth of decay 
germs, 
Delights by its delicious flavor. 


Corrects an acid condition of 
the mouth. 


Polishes the teeth to natural 
whiteness without harmful 
grit. 

Leaves the mouth clean and 
wholesome. 





